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CHAPTER   I 

TJic  Ghosts  Behind  the  Drums 

HERE  was  a  final 
roar  from  the  Bat- 
tery cannon  and 
then,  above  the  ed- 
dying huzzas,  floated 
the  notes  of  suddenly 
awakened  busies  fill-  Si'M')^!  I: 
ing  the  fresh,  lilac-  "^jMi^M 
scented  air  with  jubi-  ^fl^^fi 
lant  melody.  "  God  keep  thee.  President  >/||^5 1;: 
Washington!"  a  lusty  voice  shouted,  )^L^^5f; 
and  with  one  accord  the  crowd  was  at  it,  "^Jlui^l  I- 

^ ':==;•  55 1; 


tossing  the  words  from  throat  to  throat 
until  that  great  concourse  choking  Queen 
Street  seemed  like  a  whirling  wind  storm 
of  humanity. 

High  up  over  the  thousands  of  uncov- 
ered heads,  at  a  little  window  in  the  gable 
I^^SM'S:  of  a  Dark  Lane  rookery,  a  woman  well 
^  ^fiiilii  advanced  on  the  bridge  of  years  stood 


1^^*'^  parchment.  As  she  leaned  forward,  i^(0yM 
;f£/^»  beating  her  breast  with  an  anguished  mo-  ^^^% 
ll  ^i^  *  tion,   the   wind   caught   strands   of   her  i^^^J  U 

5^^  si  % 


m^W^'i  heedless  of  the  youth  who  had  joined  her,  ^^3  ^:, 

^U0iBl  and  was  attempting^  to  seize  and  caress  'i^^^W 

liX^^rt  her  trembling  hands.     *' It's  Van  Reus-  '^Ifffi^M 

ll'^i^iS  selaer's  flag — your  grandsire's  flag!   See  S^J^^^vl'' 

%^^^^i  i^'  ^^y — ^^^^^  t^^^  thing  tied  to  their  col-  2:^|i|i{||  j. 

W^'MsSiii  ours.    JNIust  I  stand  here  and  ffaze  at  its  Jif%"-i*''^p 

II  i^iffi'i  disgrace,  when  .he  who  led  the  King's  g^l^^  I 

^?>^I'i;;>i  grenadiers  is  no  more?  AVhere  have  they  iWi^M 

ill^^ltf^  gone,  those  mettled  fellows  who  passed  ^i^^if: 

i|v^^5^l  Van  Rensselaer's  house  long,  long  ago,  '^iiii0  j^ 

ii-flMrii  it  seems?    Vanished  like  dead  birds  in  a  i^0i%f 


te^i'i         The  Ghosts  Behind  the  Drums      3  S!^^ 

I^^S^J  forest.  Oh,  Heavenly  Father,  would  that  •:^l|-;ls  ^ 

-'fsfiUm,  rag   had   my   heart's    blood,   too!"    she  i;';;f|^I,i| 

imilS^^'  sobbed,    struggling    to    keep    back    the  •'*ViV^*-"' 

Ih-^VlRS-  tears,   while   down   below  the   resonant, 


Don't,  granny,"  implored  the  young  Jji^V^^ 
man.  "  You  can't  bring  them  back.  Jsliyi!  it 
We've  had  our  day.     With  the  cause  J:|sftv4^ 

I  f|^||;|  lost   'tis   all   for   General   Washington.  |3^|^;]; ;? 

t^^fflisM  He's  kinff  this  noon  on  his  inaugura-  •'f^zi's'^'^ 

yt}i-ffiiJ  tion!  w^l!'1l^i 

|^*'M?!;.j:       "  And   may   he    fall    as    others   have  j'ff^^^l'i 
?:J^^?^.»;  fallen,"      said      the      woman     bitterly.  ji^'V^Vl 
I  ?^S^^  "  There's  only  one  prayer  left  in  me  now  ^^/^  | : 
¥0/10,  — the  hope  that  I  may  be  there  to  see —  i^^^^^i- 
iiiftl  to  mock,  as  these  cattle  are  mocking  me.  '  ='*   "  " 
iKC-Sj;v  Each  step  they  take  is  an  inch  nearer  my 

^' * d'/o.*«l^» '«>        .      ,  7"  T  111  V-    *it«%***'^.  "S : 

kz^Vi^-'P.    vita  « — tn nsp    nrnmnpflts — wnn  H    fnnf     I     t^^V^?^*"  < 


1 0iffj^,  when    Sir   Guy   Carleton  offered  us   a  S;i|i§;  v|;1 


:■;•    ♦' ,t  =  «»»  .'«'. 


was  sister  to  a  governor's  lady,  and  had 
the  same  mob  kowtowing  at  my  heels! 

I,  w^ho  dwelt  in  the  finest  house  in  Broad-  j??^**  |; 

way!     Look  at  me  this  morn.     One  of  |.i^^'^t:i 

II  ^^^5  the  proud  Van  Rensselaers — a   starved  J^/^JI 

^0i!i^.  attic   rat!     Yes,    don't   try   to    still   the  J;^^| 

U  iH*»ttli'®i  words — the  monev  vou  earn  at  Gaine's  5^111'.:!  B 

^rV&^S  scarcely   feeds   us.     Ghost  would   be    a  v];s=6v4f 

^1  v^W^"^  kinder  name.     One  of  the  ghosts  that  J^ftf^::  ?■' 

-r>'ffiji'i  moan  behind  their  drums."  i'^lih'^-S 

-j|  ft^ft I       Richard  Van  Rensselaer  did  not  an-  J^lll^i:  Vt 

'Cftl':!  swer,  and  over  his  young  face  shot  a  ^lislJL'^M 

i^m^iH. V  ^^:^      Shading  his  eyes  with  §^^|! 

prolonged  look  at  the  iSlf/Z^I^, 

glanced  anxiously  at  .•S^^u^|| 


^^>|  "the  Bible — Gaine  would  not  give  us  a  j!>^<Ji  ' 
^iz^'i  holidav."     But  the  woman  did  not  hear  l^^^V 


-..V'''* 

■v*^,-'^" 


;r^|;  him — she  was  evidently  lost  in  a  maze  of  :rl^"i J- 

!j|^5  dreams.     Perhaps  the  scent  of  opening  J^i^r^t 

i  ^^i®S  lilacs  soothed  her,  for  a  wan  smile  crept  J?|/|ir}i||;[ 

I^^^BSl  to  the   corners   of  her   set  lips.     "  Tlie  ^;?;f|>}  5 


The  Ghosts  Behind  the  Drums      5 

.  .V,-...-,  sprinsf,"  she  sighed.  "All  Rensselaer-,....,. 
l^!|iE;5  wyck  must  be  purple  with  the  flowers.  i^:f&l4 
\  sr-'fl'-*:^.  'Twas  Hugh  Galne,  our  patron  these  ••^^'^i- 1 
days,  who  had  them  brought  from  Devon 
at  my  order.  Van  Rensselaer!  how  he 
V&^^  loved  them.  ' 'Tis  not  Rensselaerwvck,'  iuikf^i  ^ 
I:  ^ilifiii  he  used  to  say  when  looking  from  the  t,§S^«'"-'f 


rt,^|i:»:  south  balcony  across  the  gardens,  '  but 


Laylockville ' — he    always    called    them 


•  ^;\v, 


;:*;  laylocks.   And  the  night  of  Sir  Henry's  iii^-^r^.;...  .< 

ball — the  last  he  ffave  in  York — he  bade  •:'::::|V"%| 

e-,  ,  .^  me  wear  false  sprigs  of  them  in  mv  hair.  {;-='?=""'?:  r 

^^^ili::"*:  Poor     Rensselaer wyck — P irate ville     to-  ♦.'r-fl:'"* J  • 


f^-'rC'S-*:  6  The  Van  Bcnsselaers  ^--Ui^A 

llHi^^*:  way  to  her  cacklino^,  feeble  mirth,  more  ^M^s^t 
^t?-i%;>:  terrible  to  hear  than  the  stifled  sobs.  i>iK^»^i: 


f:--^' 

«?  *-ii 

»^%''.\ 


"  Julia,  dear  Julia,"  implored  the  boy,  J|"^i|!-|i  i: 
bendinff  over  the  white  hair.     She  loved  ^'''M:L'A 
his  way  of  playing  the  gallant  with  her.  ^,%^  % 
|^!^5'S  "Don't  care  so  much,  sweetheart;  we'll  >: 
^:  ^Jf0i'i  ^et  it  back — even  if  I  have  to  wed  his 

^i  daughter!"    he   laughed.     "There   is    a  Ji^Vj] 
girl,  you  say."  ^^^ 

,  **..—.•       "  I'd  rather  you'd  wed  one  of  Beelze-  ^^^|;  V^ 
!*.-"r=::r'5  bub  s  olisprmff  first.  > *-'??i'i '^f ' 

4''  :r!*f!l- J;       "  I'm  sure  she  has  a  nose  as  lonff  as  a  J^W^v.  !>■ 
fc>Mr*!v  Dutch  bellman,"  he  caioled.  i^t0^! M 

f^}^3  "Mr.  Richard  Van  Rensselaer,  clerk  2^iffi^|^ 
for  the  Bible  monger  perfumer  at  Han-  jl'^J  |: 
over  Square,  weds  to-day  his  third  re-  •J^g^^.f- 
|.C*ft*i;  moved  cousin,  JNIiss  Van  Rensselaer —  ijlllti^jp^ 
^;fJ0Hi  ^^'^^  ^^  ^^  cousin — at  her  father's  newly-  ^J%i8ll'i^|- 
V  v^y^l  filched  mansion  on  the  Broadway.  That's  v^li£>^;  t 
JfWiiii  ^  paragraph  to  make  all  the  dead  court  j'f^ff^'Vl 
/  H^^^S  jesters  roar."  She  moved  to  the  window 
again,  her  worn  brocade  giving  forth 
faint,  protesting  rustles. 
i*T^^'i  Below,  the  mob  was  growing  blacker 
^  >!fL0i^-  and  more  animated.    Once  or  twice  a  bit 


uaj.i'j.^.iii,i;*;ii^^'<ii^^ 


s^tV^ 


T/^6'  Ghosts  Behind  the  Drums 


|V*4s:!!-j»:  the  Queen  Street  sweet  shop,  where  a  i^d^fJi^ 
f  jf^Mj  fine  transparency  glowed,   a  group   of  jj^^^^f 


i-;.W;*!  spinet,  in  a  manner  to  shame  the  city  for  ij|!^*''|:  I 
ir*-iSl*'i'  its  lack  of  music.  Suddenly  she  stopped.  ••'::g5:"*4 
I  !&lll«S  All  the  squirming  populace  was  sway-  J^^lt^l!  ;f 


i  ^M^  the  sill  and  felt  blindly  for  her  grand-  J^^^f^; 

|?^S|^  son's   hand.      George   Washington   was  j^/^|' 

F-;sV?>®  passmff!                                                             ^iinv'* 'f 

■  •-"  -  '*"  With   her   black   eyes   snapping,    she  Jjllf'J;  |: 

I  |t^;«^:|    Scarce  a  wreck  of  the  war  remains  here  *0l^"c^l  | 
rvKi   but  me.    And  why  do  I  stay? — Because  ^:S^M 


^i^-^lil;>'5    8  The  Van  Rensselaers  .  ._   ^  ,, 

IIH^»    I  love  thee,  York,  thoue^h  all  that  once  S/^^/^|£ 

Vt'IH&   ^^^as  mine  has  vanished."  ^iAi®-*.^! 

'i  H^d^i        The  last  to  bear  the  name  of  that  2^al-  "'  '^'"* ' 

"  "'"  "   lant   and   brave   loyalist,   Richard    Van 

Rensselaer,    began    his    descent    to    the 


r-  i 


i'^^S^r.*:   street.     The  crowd  was  already  dispers- 


al^ 


'  fJilHfi.   ing.     A    gust    of   spring   wind    danced  'sJj<.^\*Vv 
into    the    room,    followed    by    a    flood 
of  sunshine  that  showed  the 
clear  and   strong  like  the 


■  ^:  ff*'®!:  rare  ffold  colour  that  had  made  a  iournev-  24l?A?^  I 

S^^V'rlJ:  loving  dame  of  the  family  famous  at  the  Ij/^^^:-?  |  • 

vJ^^^J  Enghsh  court.     The  limner,  Mr.  Leley,  j^L^sf;; 

l^^^l  once  refused  to  paint  it,  old  INIadam  Van  ^rp/i§|i 

V  &^i|  Rensselaer  was  fond  of  boasting.    Now  j^^^^vl;; 

'■\^^i.  ^s  she  looked  at  it  all  aglow  and  accent-  J^i^iji  fc 

■fflisii^i  uating  the  pallor  of  the  young  but  rather  S-!§i|^; 

i?  UiA\v.'5  weary  face  beneath  it,  her  eves  lost  their  i^?fllV-«si; 

^i!'^^i;"'5  fire  a^ain.     "He  has  to  slave  at  that  >:-jS"5**y^ 

llfv^l  Scotchman's,"  she  was  thinking,  "when  ^i^^f^ 

iVS#S  I  should  be  introducing  him  to  the  world  i*^l/:/|; 

l/lf/^/iJ  of  fashion — such  as  are  left.  They  make  ;i;^K^1: 


i^^^^  sport  of  him  there.     I  trow,  they  know 

t;J?Sj'  ^^^^   birth — they  glory   in   insulting   one  5;Oj|^l4 

I  imiy:^"  ^^'bo  could  have  had  them  flogged  out  of  ?:V^?:1 :' 

fyn^CI'i  his  path."    She  turned  away  to  the  win-  •'^'^'^•'^"•^ 

^  (fl'flfi:*:  dow  for  a  moment  and  took  from  her 

jj^^^^  bosom  a  shagfreen  case.    "  I  wish  I  could 


r,. -:,•  -  7- -  ,^:-r  r\    .    ;  :r   im-:4 


l'.vf/?^t<  sell  it,"  she  faltered,  drawing  forth  an 


,"»?:-ii 


■4 


c^^'Jjj  old  ruby  brooch.  "  'Tis  the  queen's  pin —  j^j 
'  f^SM^  jNIary's  gift,  but  it  must  go  where  the  'y&} 


^^ 


^ivlll^^j  other  jewels  have  gone."    With  shaking 

fingers  she  put  it  back.     Her  grandson 

^|||^:|:  had  not  seen  her.    He  was  looking  down 


1^   -:f^-;'«i 


v%« 


=  ;«-,»si  :t 


KSsl'l'  at   Queen    Street   with   a   smile   on   his 
•  2*--^>-*w  parted  lips.     "  A  dream,"  she  thought, 

"but  not  like  mine, — he  dreams  of  the  t'^iH^ 
future."  With  a  despairing  gesture  she  ::»^V^Vl 
|A^S??  drew  her  hand  heavily  across  her  eyes  Jr^^fi 
and  went  toward  the  chimneypiece. 
^^.w»  Standing  on  tiptoe  she  pulled  down  a 
|«^f)|f>S;  small  brocaded  chest  and  began  laying 
H  fBft  *  ^^*  ^  ^^^  ^^  musty  papers  on  the  grim 
settle.  Every  day  and  sometimes  twice 
and  thrice  before  the  nightfall  she  went  |jiKSl 
I  ^f0k^k  through  the  same  performance,  reading 
f^Miiit   ^^^^  ^^^  grants  of  land  that  were  hers  no 


4.  %^M 


^j 


fl^fli^i  longer.    From  the  eager  way  she  played  ^ipjfy  Jv 

I^^Jliv  ^^'ith  them  a  chance  observer  would  have  iSSnTl^ 

11  ^vft^  imagined  her  light-headed  and  indulging  Jrj^^il  |' 

iKvIK'^  in  some  ghostly  card  game.     Sometimes  ^;^if='^:; 

U  ifMd^.  ^^^  lips  moved  and  she  sat  up  stiffly  on  I'fffi}^  $ 

the  battered  fire  stool  as  if  the  settle  §5S^ 

was  occupied  by  some  courtly  invisible  ^Jg^vjfi 

company.  S^^J 


h?  I^iil:*       Now     the     youth     interrupted     her.  liiift^-^T^i 

'"•  il-III|v5  "  Grandam,    we   make   essences   to-dav.  v -.Svjs  :t 

^i:^!^^''?  This  morn  there  came  an  order  for  two  i^ffi^if:: 

?  :5'*!ilf':«  dozen  rose  geranium  wafers — your  f av-  ;S:'M'?Ti  ^ 


ourite  odour."  §W^-^« 

"It  seems  a  hundred  years  since  old  5'l1?-\- 1 
*  Si'^r'*;  Toscin   Lefeverette   brushed   it   on   mv 


■4:  f  .'-;'?'• 


^-i>;  hair.    I  thought  I  saw  him  near  the  river 
i^^tt'l  front  the  other  day.     Most  likely  he's 
serving  some  of  the  new  gentry — pro- 
testing like   the   rest   of  us.    Was   the 


A' 

•I'VV, 

^.Vy^livi  buver  prettv?"   she  asked,   thinking   it  S.:%-"',«| 
'  HiM-i  would  please  him.  ^i^'4lf-'^;  I 

'^ "'"""'       The 


smile  deepened  and  into  his  eyes  J^^^-;; 
a    soft,    wistful    fire.      "She's    a  |i^;v| 


came    a 

fairy,"  he  laughed — "  a  real  fairy — the 
\^^0s^  loveliest  girl  1  have  ever  viewed." 


V^ISS  The  Ghosts  Behind  the  Drums     11  J'f^.^ 

1^^  "Finer  than  that  Mrs.  Henry?"  she  jj^^  | 

vlliil  mocked.     "You  prated  of  her  nigh  a  Ij'^^i^^ 

l4p^l  month  after  the  play."                                   ii^^  y. 

>vi§|  "  Compare  a  queen  to  a  gutter  wench!  |!^.^ 

If® I  And  she  comes  again  this  twihght  if  INIr.  ^^^| 

^^S  Gaine  will  have  them  baked.     Lor',  but  Mfy/H 

&?®>i  she  has  teasing  looks."                                   |i®\^V 

S^l  "Does    she    walk    well?     I    have    no  " '  ^^ "' ' 

^:pli;®:  patience   with  these  modern  underbred 

V^^  hussies!"                                                             i;p=: 

clil^  "Yes,  Julia,  quite  like  you,  and  she  ^         ^ 

??^*'«(     .,      .  1 ;xi.  i-x^i '1 4-1.^  >^l^-s 


^K^       "Yes,  Julia,  quite  like  you,  and  she  ^r-r^^i'-^j 

©il  ^id^s  in  a  sedan  with  little  cupids  on  the  j 
KlUf  1^  door.      There    are    initials   twined   with  j 

^^Q  hearts.     I  heard  one  of  her  gen 
'S^^  say  she  hath  been  in  town  only 

,|^|  days." 

1^^       "A  sentimental  young  baggage!    Did 

^3s!»  she  give  her  name?  " 

"  Ave,    'tis    to    be    on    the    wafers —  xj^^lf  |^ 


a  few 


India!' 


V'^Mi 


>>*i.W»  ^ '1'.' 

^x^v^*^. ■• — -        .    I*.   s;i-»J|*  :,': . 

and  was  about  to  speak  further  when  she  i'^^f 
stoj^ped  herself.  l^lft^S  K 


S       "India!"  the  old  woman  exclaimed. 


i^-?«::- 
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ii  ^^Mkai       His  grandmother  stood  silently  gaz-  J'-V— '- 


at  him 
too 


im.     "  I  come  to  Gaine's  at  twi-  ^fffifc-^ill 
)o,"   she   said   after  a  space   of  Ji^^^iV;: 


5  ing  name.     It  must  be  the  brat  of  that  J,;?^;-^ 


J|  S\^5j  wretch  Fergus !  " 

::|^:p|i/|;  With  an  impulsive  motion  she  turned 

!i-;.py<»t  and  held  him  tioht  in  her  arms  until  he 

^*lS«  broke  away  and  merrily  ran  down  the  :t'?:^i:f^|| 

?1  iJjli^  long  rickety  stairway  to  the  street.    Then  J*^^^  % 

J^^-S  she  went  to  the  window  again  and  gazed 


*»'<^^»:»;  rogue  was  stalking  toward  the  Broad- 
way. 


Ktt'l'   ^^^^*     "  I  thought  he  had  gone  to  ]Mar-  ^'!^iii^ 


-^?-  "^       "  'Tis  Grimus,"  she  whispered  to  her-  •^alt-is  H 


X-  s-«"''-.>vi«   that   we   have   come   back   to   York. 

^^^^Sj;:^   should  have  clianged  our  names!"     A  iiiSfC^^ 


|^W?!S         The  Ghosts  Behind  the  Drums     18  J^"^! 

^  |U^P.?5:   spasm  of  fear  shot  across  her  haimhtv  5  rC:|5  \ 
Yyssiikli,   I  ace.  !j.>-i,%--%1 

1  fC'Ifl?i'f       After  a  while  she  crept  back  to  the  J'*^^!-  • 
^!:ilRPI   papers  on  the  settle.     The  noises  below 
were  dying.    For  a  long  time  she  sat  very 
still  in  the  warm  sunlight,  and  when  her 


'?*£.?i 


i\%im. 


»»*?.-i 


^'^=?s;'S    „ij  ^ J.-.     1    _/?j^i 1 j._   >:..':=-r*^ 


J-te 


:S?::». 


old  fingers  grew  tired  of  the  parchments 


I  N*»lli'?  she  closed  her  eyes.  Once  she  knew  •»/li;-Js  5 
I^'-Pll;®;  ^^^^  alley  to  be  full  of  voices  that  were  l;J^]-!|vi^| 
I  |-;.fl|;S  strangely  familiar  and  in  her  semi-con-  Jcfe"'?:  i 
rVTi^^I'i  sciousness  she  waited  for  Van  Rensselaer  ^'^lii-'^S 


i^^**'S^'?''f«  had  flown  and  the  room  was  strangely  VUui$k 
::^  i^M^'^  cold.    Then  she  remembered  with  a  start  :;i\\^ul  I 


|"*UvS^>^"  Avhere  she  was  and  what  she  had  to  do.  :«?*«"• 


•:'!!numr.)i(.M!iii!)m!!;}?.<!iiiiii!}M( 


A 


'n^^•r.»-^^WI^^5l:**\^''•i;:i»♦y.;;iU'.*^^•i-? 


<B       .._■-■       r  ■     > 


iiiu:'jiiiiiiii!!iiUi:4iiiii!iMin)<-M!iiiiuiiiT<(mufiii 


■••3  S?  ♦-?.f^  .^. 
•^1  ';'•-v•--.•.^«, 


CHAPTER   II 


FEW  last  sunbeams  i-sik/^H- 
were  glinting  the  ij^^^l^ 
loomi:)ons  sign  of  y0Ff^Hl: 
Mr.  Hugh  Gaine.  >:.iii(v^^; 
Hanover  Square  J^I^;?U 
was  almost  deserted,  J  ^jlfj^*'*! : 
and  yet  two  of  the  ?:^il!;|:  i  ^ 
clerks  stood  by  the  J'^:^«|i 
ffreat  diamond-leaned  :'V#;|I  5  ■ 
ff!;!;  Eible  door,  opening  it  now  and  again  to  '• 


f  5lift§  orris-root  and  lavender,  and  a  rarer,  more  ^^^  \ 

Wi^^^.  delicate  odour,  those  quaintly  sentimen-  ^.!:;f|i^i 

H^^%  tal  denizens  of  the  past  called  "Love's  '^S^'i' 

5||^S|i:|  lleminder."     The  long-anticipated  day  '^^Mli^M 

'ik^iii:^.  ^^'^s  over  and  the   Square  was  resting.  |ii^Si: 


i^:t*v»S--'-.-':',;.-- 
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IrV^^V*:  tviiiff  up  the  few  sales.    Chap  books  lay  :«;:^l.»;r|^ 

i|ff^f*i|  beside    German   flutes,    Vauxhall   head-  ^>^v*| 

^ii  li^ii^i, J  pieces  covlv  touched  the  new  Stafford-  i'^^lit^li  ^ 

K^I-'-S-  shire  shaving  mim's  of  pattern,  "  the  lad  >:.'lj7/i-\:l 

:  j:  If *»|f/4.»,  that  never  leaves."     Every  ffew^aw  of  ^^^^l- 

{'"*'%*''*:  I'^ashion  was  there  and  some  the  canny  §Sf^^"/| 

fJ0lhl  Scotchman  hoped  to  fasten  to  the  heels  JiiMu't  I 

1^^^^  of  the  fast-walking  trifler.    Above  the  2*p^i/:^ 

fh?l!"=si:»  hum  of  voices  that  rose      '  "'      *•---*-*'' 

f  iCi'IlPli  scowling  i)roprietor  strode 

r^-^Wi'i-  ^^^^P  tliei'e  was  the  twan^ 

:]i  :f-*?|l'«i  twine   and   the   sinffsoncr   drone 

:|i^S|:|:f  J  "  backer-up  "  as  he  called  off  the 

l^}^l  to   the   ledger-man.      Through   the   tall  |iB:^1 

i^^^.l  French  windows  of  the  book  room  one  v^^ji 

^U^iMi  could  catcli  a  view  of  tlie  square  and  tlie  'J-i^^r*  j 

i-V'*"^'!  tiled  roofs  sloping  away  to  the  river.    In  iilll^^jP 


the  street  there  were  still  vast  quagmires 


\»^*.''-' 


^J 


I  iH-S^'i  ^^f  winter  mud,  but  the  s])ring  sky  above  {'rff.";; 

{V%ii'*  whispered  of  warm  days  to  come  and  the  s'fjsj-^'l:" 

V  iU'A^Vi-  white-sailed  merchantmen  floating  home  .S^tfvi 

i^''ii'-''i  to  ])ort  seemed  like  one  of  those  fleets  ot  {;^/:?| 

\;  5£*  •££:*':•'  clouds  that  die  on  summer  seas.  ^^^^  f 
|*^?S^^?       ^^  creak  from  the  street  door  and  the 

I  /^g^.S  room  looked  up,  even  old  jNIr.  Haggerty 


»**i'^-. 


I 


iil^^v      ■•   -    .    .-..    .      ^'^■"■'^.VV.    .    .-.   ...  ,.^.-.i' 

^-®!S  ^^  ^//^  ^/^z?  o/*  ^/^^  Bible        11)  J^^f 

the  grey-pated  scribbler  in  the  entry  box.  J;'rt1[:|;  l 

"  jMore  manila  paper!"  someone  called.  'jf:ffi^;*<? 

^SM  "  Hurry  there,  Wright— look  out  for  his  J®^1 

tVV;:::!-j»;  nibs;  he's  mighty  testy  to-night."   "Four  t'^^^'i 

Jansenist  bob  wigs  on   Sukey  at  sixty  ^^^^\ 


/^s^Sii'^. 


I  ?^-jll«i»t  too,  the  thud  of  heayy  wicker  baskets,  Jr^gft^:; 


f0®^?;  about  the  room  like  a  serpent.     "Look  :•:•#?:•«•  |; 

^IS'S  out  for  the  old  lady!  "  and  from  behind  J^fi; 

sii^^  a  huge  linen   wheeler   a  knotted,   bow-  -il^^r^i- 

\^''3^::»:  l^gg"^^  little  man  bounded  into  the  centre 

^L®?:  of  the  floor. 


i  5^iilH*S       The   youth  who   had   giyen  warning  jflll;:"  } 
iK^fff-''?*  ^^idg^d    ^^is    companion    impishly    and  :j:'>§^<^j 


ijiir .«, 


pointed  to  the  window.     There  by  the  >»®;f,  1' 

table  looking  out  at  the  link  boys  who  l^ljiirji'. 

IfiM^S  ^^^^^^  playing  Fox  and  Hounds  in  the  Jii^^r^f^ 

i  ^ki^'f'  yard  stood  Richard  Van  Rensselaer.    In  viK%'J|  f  ■ 


/•»  9 


one   hand  he   held   a   bunch   of   osprey  i'Sssi 
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H;^5i|  plumes  and  in  the  other  a  copy  of  the  *:-i2vfy| 

\f-iiMA  popular  favourite  "Evelina."     Lost" in  :SyJg|3|- 

\  IteH^*"  l^is  own  thoughts  of  the  vision  that  had  >:'iilii||  *^ 

ifj^=l;ii'»:  flashed  upon  his  dull  life  that  morning,  '^'riiC^J: 

i  s?rf|i*»  his  lips  took  up  a  vagrant,  wandering  ^'W-^li  i:  ■ 

L*-^'*'*:  air  and  his  hands  heedlessly  thrust  the  ^}iiii^^ 


\(J^i!hp  feathers  and  the  tome  into  the  box  be-  'j-r^^Vi  ; 

I  iHi\Uv*:  fore  him.     The  second  boy,  still  intent  ifs^S'l  i 

f^Wl???  upon  the  scene,  laughed  aloud.     Tattler  i'x-S^\% 

I  Viu^A.  S  lith  had  been  gazing  at  the  slow  move-  !^;|^iiV|J  \ 

*^^!llf^'^  ments,  his  watery  blue  eyes  round  with  $31^^ 

I  li/IJll! J  expectancy.      Once   he   opened   his   lips  •J-f|!V|'i  f 

K-vBsiii"  ^^'ith  a^ smacking  sound,  and  when  the  ^ 

[  fi'fflif 5  b^  li^nvent  down  he  fairly  leaped  to  ;*: 

*>.  tlie  window.     He  did  not  speak.     With  | 


vinr'Ictive  silence  he  softly  opened  the  ;«;if 
p.:^-;«;i  bo.  ;d  holding  the  broken  finery  aloft  Jj?^ 
If/c^Si-  leered   at  the  now   attentive  room   and  J^S 


the  band  of  menials  that  knew  his  petty  J ji||^>|i  |. 

tyranny  leered  back  at  him.  :5r]:;;:r<«| 

"  So,    Mr.    Van    Rensselaer,    this    is  ^W^j;  ^ 

how  you  treat   London   feathers! — and  ^!|M^J;; 

a  guinea  Wholesale.  Tlie  quality  man-  :;:i^?*^«|: 
i^W^'i  ner,  I  dare  say,  you  good-for-nothing  J®?!; 
Hf/M  Tory  whelp."  ^m^i'- 


■*;Js 


y^-$.  At  the  Si^n  of  the  Bible        21  l'^^/4 

|.^vU^^:?'       "Take  care,  sir,"  said  the  boy,  with  -'---'•--' 

l^lXfei  ^  despairing  gesture,  as  he  viewed  the 

is4l|yi5:  wreck  before  him.  ^_ 

l>:iM'l       "  This  morning  I  find  that  vou  writ  i^liP 


^-M^:i  to  ]Miss  who  bought  twenty  rose  gera-  :^^g 


:•:  a  poem  on  one  of  the  hand-bills.     Was 


i;?;   nium  wafers  'cause  you  bhished  at  her? 
'£®'}   Oh,  don't  grind  your  teeth!     'Tis  true 


1:1  > 


r-V-i 


'  -^-^•'-''*'  your  ways  are  far  above  us  working*  men.  Ji;UV^^| 

I  r'^HI'i-  Such  airs  as  you  give  yourself — ]Mr.  Van  •sIK.;-  '' 

fcj^l^.^  Rensselaer,  a  young  prince  in  disguise!  ;.is|fc- 

'        '-'  ^    second    ]Monsieur    Metravillion    who  J^lll!; 


turns  out  to  be  a  cousin  of  the  French 

1  !f}^^}  king.  Didst  gaze  at  Washington  to  learn 

|^"-®r]:I;  good  ways — you  lazy  son  of  red-coats.  '•'«^»*="^ 

i i^M^'i  Aha,  Gaine  shall  know  this  and  let  you 

|.\H^fi:S;  go.     There's  not  a  feather  in  the  house 

Ts^^ii  like  to  it  and  Lady   Kitty  Duer  is   a 

;  ]|/ip,5  crusty  one.    Dost  leave  us  for  her  rout  •»*,;?.,-. 

^||?|  to-night,  ]Mr.  Van  Rensselaer?"  ^'^HiU 

-:  fltW'J       The  youth  straightened  his  lithe  form 

i'^^-.^.i  and   with   derisive   precision   raised   his  '^iHit^A^ 

Vfiivf^.g  head  in  the  old  imperious  way  that  so  ill  |li^Sl: 

l^^0^k  became  a  menial  of  Mr.  Gaine's.     The  i^i^iifm 

eyes  of  every  one  of  his  companions  were  l4l^:J^| 


••■.11'-?.'  '*  '1  • 


.•^■.^...^l.^'f■^•.v'»^.. 
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upon  him.     Smith  had  vanished.     Cords  'ijii^^  ^ 
broke  with  more  expectant  vibrations  and  ■J'^glf!^  |^ 


|£®^l  then  they  were  all  shadows.  Up  in  the  i|5^v^|; 
1^^^:  distant  Queen  Street  attic  that  smiled  i^ipl  fi 
W^^m^i  through  the  twilight  he  pictured  his  JiislK-*^^ 
IV^^A  grandmother  movmg  about  m  her  worn  v^;ii  ' 
l^te;^  brocade,  plotting  and  planning  to  make  S5|v^  J 
:i|^|  fpiends  with  fortune.  What  would  she  ||^||^ 
k>lWr>  say  to  this  latest  evil?    He  saw  her  little  ^W^M 


day  after  what  she  had  suffered  at  the 
sight  of  General  Washington.  Then  he 
^'-,^v,*!;i;  remembered  with  a  pang  that  she  was  .-j.-^;.,*  < 
l^^fl  coming  there.  They  must  not  know  that  |'!||*^4:; 
;^^^^J  she  was  related  to  him!  They  must  not  g?^^p 
i|^4:::'4  hurt  her!  How  he  loathed  them  all  with  iMW^M 
if  sr^:£^>»  their  little  minds  and  meannesses.  For  jSi^il: 
a  moment  he  was  glad  that  he  was  going.  'HHif^M 

1  outh  ^>t^l^^  t' 


•  i'^ 


At  the  Sign  of  the  Bible        23  j!^*^^ 

•''•-•'■*  is  the  same  all  the  land  over  and  his  heart  fliJVJ!  i^ 
was  beating  to  the  tune  of  springtime,  ioff^^^^j: 
Even   Mr.    Gaine's   indignant   footfalls  i^^^^V 
could  not  quell  the  delicious  music. 

The  portly  Scotchman  advanced  to 
him  with  upraised  arm,  but  it  fell  as  he  v'/i^/j^^';  .i 
gazed  at  the  high-mettled,  scornful  face  i.^v^f 
that  seemed  to  look  at  him  and  yet  over  v^lli'Jj  \ 
him.  The  name  of  Van  Rensselaer  still  >:  j^^iivV^.j 
had  a  meaning  for  the  man  who  had  •:i^i^li  i 
looked  upon  the  gold  trappings  when  a  Ji^lffiv^ 
I  H{|||r|-  printer's  drudge. 

f^fft^  "  Well,  now,  Van  Rensselaer,"  he  said.  J!^ 
1 2»;-!ft"-J  "  Faith,  are  mv  eves  in  mv  head?  You 
|«iSSf>«  breaking  our  finest  plume!  If  't  had 
c-  i^^^''M*9'  been  a  bit  of  ostrich  or  one  of  the  Italian 
t%**0t^i  sticks,  but  osprey  from  Covent  Garden! 
l'*-*^^"?'  Lor',  you'll  have  to  go.  You'd  ruin  my 
I  ^M^'i  business.  Though  I  knew  Freneau  Van  vf|lii,i^i  ; 
f'^fiffty,  Rensselaer,  your  father,  and  Anne  Des-  i/ifsfl^t^-*!! 
brosses,  your  mother,  I  must  bid  you  get  i® r«  \l 
your  wages  at  closing  time."  t:'lS"VP 

The  boy  shook  back  his  hair.    "  Their  ^^ff^i} 


i^m^ 


'  •  .'< 


^^?^^S   names    appear    on    your    ledgers,"    he  ll^:fip^^  iy 
•^  ^MB'^  sneered.  S;Si#  A 


.,.->....«..       There    was    a    half -suppressed    titter  i'W-^'il 

ir^lfES  that    came    from    no    definite    locahtv,  ?*^X- 

j|  Et^Hlsl  and    the    shrewd,    wrinkled    face    red-  1^0^^ 

ily^nfS-S  dened.      "  You've     served    your    day,"  ^®/^^ 

'Mii^^ll'i  he  retorted.     "I  took  you   for  a  nine  5^:^^^  ■ 


;«►:       "How  dare  you,   Gaine?"  cried  his  >^r#^*i1 ; 


idle  hands.    Jove's  thunder  was  flying  |>^^H 

;^-S^I?:   through  the  air  and  liahle  to  fall  ui)on  J^^{i.fe 

I'iJSf^S  him.     Gaine  was  the  name  that  made  Jiiils^;*!- 

I  i^i®  I   them  slink  and  wither.     The  whip  that  Ji^||.}J|  || 

l^^'l©*:   cut  short  tales  of  revelry.    And  now  this  S'w"^*Vi^^^ 


jL^lWS  At  the  Sign  of  the  Bible        25  J^"^ 


I  ^i&^  youth  of  gentle  blood  and  manners —  ^ 


''!»  -'■-i*" 


(^-■lif^'S  the  thinof  they  tried  to  torture  and  made 


r,mm "^ 


mm 


I  sfVlli^^  sport  of — had  flun^  a  stone  at  the  master 
IV'^^sl^'-S   and  thev  were  waitino^  with  bated  breath  i'tsiffJ  i 
i  iii^iili$  to  see  the  roof  fall  in  or  Hanover  Square  l-VS^v/.l 
slide  down  to  the  river.  5®/?  j 

AVith  an  angry  start  Gaine  turned,  l^^x^ 
I  C't®^'*'  "  ^^^^  leave  to-night,"  he  said  hoarsely,  f^siij  | 
T^fili  "Get  to  work  all  of  you!"  he  shouted.  §-|ipj| 
I  i^iSfc?  The  eyes  fell,  but  for  an  hour  or  two  Mr.  iStt"i|:  I 
l^w^'irjil'^.  Gaine  was  off  his  pedestal.    "I'm  goinff  t- !;::/:  "*4 

.^.    cmif]-i  "  +lTP»Tr  Vippvrl  Viim  nail  ^rnm  +V»p  V»nnlr    »'? * i^r*/"^:  l 


south,"  they  heard  him  call  from  the  book  J 


.♦••i^ 


^pKl  room.    "  I'm  to  Tontines."  i;^^-^' 

if  ii*:fMt-       Van  Rensselaer  finished  packing  his  ••^Mhl  •: 

order.  As  he  folded  the  ribbons  in  the  •■^Ifir^A. 

long  ribbon  box  his  heart  still  glowed  ?i§^S|;: 

I'^A^fjJS;  with  its  rapturous  music.   The  clock  was  *?^ry|: 

f^-'jllfe*  striking.  In  a  half  hour  he  would  be  free.  5.;-i|i-'*l- 

;J  i|}'tt?.S  Yes,  free  to  wrestle  with  fortune — liber-  i^^lf :if  I 

y^  ^M  ated  from  a  pen,  a  ditch,  where  craftiness  ti?:fc^l ; 
;lls%^'S  was  the  only  ladder.  He  would  buckle  on 
:|  vtJ^J  his  grandsire's  rusty  sword  and  like  one 


'ff^:)»  of  Arthur's  knights  go  forth  to  battle. 


There  must  be  some  way  to  win  a  place 
l^^'?!;;;:!*  for   his    grandam.      A   woman's   treble 


iV.\5V*-  -4 

r^S-,  .«S    :' 

!jjfe?-l  f 

:■.%-•■♦. 

m^^ 

■  r  ---i      .    ««      ■* 

.:  j;;,*  *»   ,.- 

?i//,~r-«  ./ 

'BrTC?-*  ^    -i 

'Cim^l 

I  i"'%®;v*-  filled  the   front   shoi).      His   heart  was  w/lft-i^i 
iv-'l%i>:  still.    Ah,  the  vision  of  the  morning  did  §.»-J|l»4 


not  lauffh  in  that  way.     Her  lau^h  was  i'tffHi 
^^s;j':5  ^^^^  music  in  a  summer  night,     lurning  >:.'Js,'fi-^| 

??**^^*4»'    to   thp   pflspmpnt   hp   IpflnpH    down    lipliind     ?.»'»!^*-i^-  i 


to  the  casement  he  leaned  down  behind 
the  ribbon  box  and  drew  a  scrap  of  paper 
from  his  breeches  pocket.     Once  again 

{•U^l^^i*:  he    read   the    lines    to    starry   eyes    and 
^  S.%1;  cheeks    like    aj)i3le    blooms.     The    wild 


«' 

v 

k 

►* 

»■ 

put 
i-^^^f'}  by  the  thrill  of  his  memory  of  her  he 


■"is:?  J*  -i 


forgot  what  he  was  and  where  he  was.  '^^^\ 

\X^^\  Nothing   mattered   but    this    wonderful  ^f^lj 

Ts.Jillli^^  feeling  in  his  breast.     Half  past  five  by  J§lj'V*!| 

(  ;Vv.^5  the  clock,  she  said.   It  still  lacked  a  min-  •*■!!:> V,  \ 

V-^llHii  ^^^^'     Tlie  wrapping  boys  wondered  at  J/'^f^'-'J 

•  -"'  "-=^**  his  smiling  face.     Smith  was  in  the  cash  .S;?^^v?.  1 


i'-Mffi*  ^^y  laughs,  the  clink  of  high  heels  and 


'•i*>>>x«>>i*i*>>>>>>>>>>.0>>>>>>>>>!«'.  •:•:•>>>>>>>.♦;•'•  5 
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|J-H^^r*:  the  scrape  of  a  chair.  With  a  hungry 
look  his  eyes  sought  the  Lane,  but  the 
lady  was  deep  in  tlie  brocade.  Then 
there  was  a  thud  and  the  rustle  and  clash 
if  iiiHiii'i'  of  silk  and  paduasoy  and  a  ring  of  men's 
il^^^Ji  voices — flippant  and  bickering.  Out  in 
*|.vSr5  ^^^^  soft  twilight  there  fluttered  a  vision 
■  I  IHPiS  in  a  silver  shalloon  and  he  heard  the 
•l^-'Wsy'S  freshest  of  voices  cry  out:  "Get  back, 
i  l-villtJ**-  y^^  devils,  get  back,  all  of  you.  Alack, 
'  r^lKiS  ^10 w  could  you  treat  a  country  lady  so!  " 

'mm 


^■"....::  ^ 


■>.^«>^twa.-."V:-,i^>v^«'^i-. ;. ' 


11',^  i;iii;;i!:".'nu, *(/!!, ^:,   :!;(; 


V.lir.i! 


CHAPTER    III 


\^f]^sl;.i  While  the  Bayberries  Glowed  'J-'-i^-vl 


l-^ffi^l  ,,-::::^^i^^:r-^  HE  laughter  seemed  l-slf?! 

to    eiiffulf    Hanover  S'r/^.;*  I 
Square.      A     round  '    "    " 
dozen  merry  sparks 
froliekinii^  about  the 
old  sedan  bowed  low  :«;'?:•£= 'tal 
with    mock    gravity  S-^ls'^Hl  I: 
as     the     vision     pi-  »'sl»*?vv  1. 
rouetted    for   a   mo-  i^iC!\'U 
iXW^'i  ment  before  the  fflass  of  her  chair's  door.  ^WAH  t' 
fs:0isi>.  "A  last   layer  of  red,"   she   said   in   a  i^l^::$.|; 
boisterous  manner.     "  'Tis  a  paint  shop,  ^jl!l^§i  | 
j^^3  Turhngton,  and  I  must  show  the  colour 
IMa'^.  to  them." 

"  Ah,  lady,"  someone  laughed,  "  you  ^:fM:\J; 
sU'^\v!$  ^^  ^^ot  need  a  rouge  box  for  a  milkmaid's  •-•«^"-^'''"*  "^ 


■       '*       ,i- 


it'.  *<  '  iti  ••  .*. 
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INIirth  was  rampant  again.  There  Avere  i^!^^  i: 

cries  *  for  the  maid  from  the  old  post-  '§;\^;\  |; 

road,'     and    one    gentleman     gallantly  'f^^'^^^l  fr. 

-rfr^vsi:'^   spread    his    fine    camelot    coat    on    the  ^•^Sft'^; 

iHi^iiiH   ground  in  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  fashion.  |^?S  V: 

tA^t'sr^'S;       The  mocking  face  in  the  smoky  mir-  y«?iV^i^r^*J 

.,.  fJ/^^/?i?:  ror  was  evidently  filled  with  delight  at  its  ■S'?»<^VA| 

;  I  iH\\Uv;:   own    loveliness,    for    it    cast    witching,  iti^^j  p 


V  ,i««= 
[^ 


[^  ■;::..:-«. 


,  ,  , .   seductive    glances    at    the    circle    as    it 

'i  ?/-^^  *??•*• 

•I  ^^•.  smoothed    out    love    knots    and    laces.  SflSvll  I 

Vr^7S3  Finally  a  rose  was  lured  up  to  a  crest  ^sBfl^'^? 

■■'■-  "'5151,5  of  powdered  curls  and  the  suvery  gown  J'fff/«|  r: 
that  had  caught  some  lost  moon's  shim-  ^  "'  ^ 
mer  caressed  ever  so  lightly  the  silken 
legs  of  the  heaux  at  the  right  and  then  '^fiiftJj^ 
tlie  line  at  the  left.  A  hevy  of  heardless  ^\^^  | ; 
faces  brightened.  Hands  stiffened  over  ►Jf^;:5|;: 
sword  hilts.     The  fairest  thing  that  ever  i-^^^fi 


l^b^ii  came  to  the  Bible  was  passing  tliem!  iiM-:^!}  ^i 

frSi  "  AVliv  haven't  I  French  horns,"  she  S'S^;^ 
^livjS^I  cried  airily,  "and  hautboys?  Oh,  Lor',  ^Sll^riS  || 
■?V^|?ii^>;  Fm  as  good  as  INIrs.  Henry  at  the  theatre.  I^j^l-y? 
%  ■^;!ii^S  There  are  enough  of  you  to  rob  the  sho])  ?^i|^i|^ 
I^^WS  with  a  blunderbuss  or  two.  Why  did  ^^0 li 
ilXjS^i  yf>ii  follow  me  from  Lady  Duer's?    Why  Jfi^^J- 1: 


'•i«.*jo>;«:«:«*».oi«>>>x»>>>>>'.<»>>>>>>>io:<»:»>>>>>>.*>>>'*' 
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"the  fairest  thing  that  ever  came  to  the    'BIBLE'    WAS  PASSING  THEMl  "  —Page  32 


While  the  Baijherries  Glowed 

1^^^^  did  you "  And  as  she  frolicked,  Rich- 

^G^Mi  ^^^  y^n  Rensselaer  stood  gazing  at  her, 


♦--«*.;»?'.♦< 


drinking  in  every  word  while  something 
♦'^^Illg-jJ  inside  of  him  writhed  and  gripped  at  his 
■i  If ;;f|p3  manhood  dying  away,  as  she  approached, 
^k^W^'i  iiito  sweet  delirium.  >'}liii^'}k 

mi^^l!li%       The  bayberries  in  the  closet  lanthorns  10^^  % 
vl^^-J  had  been  lighted  and  the  entrance  room  5^^^|t 
;;l  £^ft!«S  "^^'^s  full  of  sputtering  flames  and  flitting  Jit^V^f 
c|  v\^|^t^  shadows.     Gaine's  menials  put  on  their  JsJ}^;]:  |  i 
:||  ffjlsiji,   pertest  smiles,   swaying  their  ruffles  in  J:is|=^vl|:i 
I  iL'.ill^:*:  imitation  of  the  fine  leather  breeches  be-  Ifljlj'j:  ^- 
fore  them.     Once  or  twice  they  peered 
over  the  vista  of  dim  counters  to  the  spot 
where  Van  Rensselaer  stood.     This  was  i:f:f/|;:^| 
the  lady  of  Cloudtop's  discovered  poem.  :;?SVhll 
il K'^i^i   The  fair  one  who  smiled  upon  him.  Thev  i^ft^^ | 
^'  si^l^i   who  knew  so  well  the  secrets  of  woman's  '■i^iW^\f 
-■  ^^M^'i   loveliness  vowed  she  was  without  a  peer  itMUj?  1- 
FVfl^jjS   among   her   sex.      She   floated   towards  >;.?:fr|?>4 
:^2?};^J   them  in  the  fashion  of  her  gracefully  J®r «  ;t 
i^H^   artificial  dav  like  one  who  walked  the  W^^ 
r<h^l^  measures  of  a  statelv  ffavotte.    Even  her  :*?-\t|\-*'| 
il  %i-^"^'S'   rummy    chairmen    crept   to   the   leaded  ?:®i^l  I 
panes  to  watch  her.     One  moment  im-  |';ili||'v| 

,*>x<*>>!*>>>>i*'C«>T*:»iv*:»>>:«>:*:»:»>>;*'»>".«:»:»>:9:a6:«Vi»'  -j=f    3:  :■ 


ill  .  vsv,-;^! 


t^S  Dickey— and  Chillington."     Then  as  a  w?^,V/|  l^ 

S^Si:?;  rollicking  girl  she  loosed  her  flock  of  airs  ••',:^[vf 

r5^'4H''**  ^^^^  danced  amoilg  their  jests.  i-^^li;)s  |? 

rVffisySj       The  crowd  seized  powder  piiiFs,  scent  f  jifft*/*!^ 


eggs  and  court  plasters  and  ran  to  her  i^^{|:  h 
with  them,   but  she  waved   them  back.  l'?f^J.f4^ 
-5  s:/i=i  •»'  Down  came  the  choicest  little  vanities  >»W^:--V|3 
Sf^ft:^  that  were  then  the  fashion  at  far  away  ijf^l^ji 
i  ttll  Bath.    ''  No,  I'm  surfeited  with  Damask  J^^f 
rose  water,"  she  sighed.     "And  Hun-  iSl^/'^li 
gary    I  loathe.     Oh,  that  jirodigiously  •iV^i^*,1;i: 
^^  scenty  clove  gives  me  the  vapours.    Take  5^^^/-^  |J 
it  away  " — as  they  fell  back  to  the  grin-  i^-iiiV'*  i- 


i\:d^ 


;:|  if/JI^,)^  ning  clerks.    "  Take  them  all  away — buy  ,,,.-,.,,  .., 

||K^;'.:j:  me  only  a  stick  of  plaster  large  enough  {:;^<«|i 

'^i0?li  to  cover  the  punctures  you've  made  in  Jj^^vi* 

;|^p:|  my  heart!"  '  ^^m^" '^ 

TsiWh^       As  the  bowing   and  the   fracas   sub- 

\  ^ii^ J  sided,  she  advanced  to  one  of  the  WTap-  J^|/|^i^  |: 

r^?lS;:ft  ping  counters.    With  a  bound  Van  Reus-  ^:I;?f|^M 

I 


'.    air 


While  the  BayherrieH  Glowed     35  'i^l:iiJA[ 

selaer  rose  to  meet  her,  takine^  in  his  hand  i'ffi{|s  •: 
the  packet  of  wafers  he  had  secreted  for 


(KffcS  ^^^^  P''^'^^  ^^'^^^  hour.    The  long  wished  for  i'*§^i:  | 
v/.ti'.'.'   i^jQj^^gi^^  }^ad  come.      She,  too,  ohserved  •'•''-•-'" '^ 

him  and  her  face  wore  the  fixity  of  a 


;?^v-«i  thoughtful  child's.  if^X^/'Vi 

--:=--.        rji|^^  rakish  crew  did  not  try  to  follow     •  -'-' 

her.    A  courtly  figure  stood  in  the  door 
aewing  their  loose  manners  almos^ 
V.     The  youth  gazing  at  his  vision  iW^-V^  I 
ot  observed  his  grandmother.     The  >:':s:fcvHi| 


:Si-'M'- 


pi' 

burning   up    all    discordant    sights    and 
sounds.     Only  the  radiant  face  of  the 


I  ^^S  ffii'l  he  dared  love  with  a  boy's  mad  im-  y?^^^  1; 
^Wjii^'  petuosity  was  visible,  and  close  to  his,  JiiiilVvf- 


'-iiv^v*:  ^^^^  ^he  eyes  that  either  flashed  scorn  or  -t^i^;,.!:  j: 

|W*li:?'|'  beamed  wdth  pity  as  they  viewed  him  ^vff^<4f|j 

i^i00'i  were  chained  for  one  little  moment  by  a  •teS^*\|' 

i^&S^i  glance  that  startled  and  allured. 

V  C!0h>^  Old  ]Madam  Van  Rensselaer,  for  the 

^  Pi^i  figure  in  the  doorway  was  that  ancient  i^ijI^H 

f^jffii  Tory  dame,  had  viewed  the  lady  queening  ij.iiPiC^'^ii 
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:  |H^ii|  it  among  her  gallants  and  now  her  sharp 

■WtMVs^l  eyes  took  in  the  picture  at  the  hack  of  5i#'\*l^ 

i  ll.^it&>  the  shop.     Yes,  'twas  that  sly  Fergus's  S,JI|^;ll  I- 

daughter — the  country  hoyden  she  used  J'SiV^eJ" 

to    hear    of    w^ith    a    fine    indifference.  iM^  V 

'l'*-^V:'S  Slowly  she  turned  lest  the  sparks  about  i^^^^A 

!£^^i?  her  should  read  her  tragedy.     Her  gait  *|JJ^^uV| 

: I  I'i^M'^  expressed  her  pride,  but  she  saw  herself  S?i%?^  |; 

.'f^.?l^=\=|4i  and  all  her  clan  mere  breaths  upon  a  iiW-w^i 

^llCKlIni  pane.     The  flaff  of  the  Royal  Grena-  2^||5:v|H: 

!'^>=lt|^^?  diers  was  trailing  in  the  dust.     She  felt  SsM*^ 

B  -i/JteiJ  ^  desire  to  laugh  aloud.     The  heir  of  ;«i?||t/1i  V' 

^i|*^MrvJ  Rensselaerwyck    selling    scent    to    the  "^Wi^^J 

•:|f|^^=|g»  daughter  of  the  man  who  had  taken  his  ---^"^ 

i-'v^A^'f;*;  heritage.     In 


heritage.     In  all  the  highly  coloured  ro- 
r.-sYi/^*;  mances  of  her  youth  nothing  had  ex- 


r^'*'"' 


ir^'^'i  ceeded   this   trick   of   misfortune.     The  v.j;,-.-^;:; ,-{ 


s./^si(i  boy  did  not  know  her  in  the  half  light,  i^^vl; 

•  V^SK'I  With  exaggerated  interest  she  bent  oyer  J||||i{|i  I 

^^-ihiii  a   tray  of  knickknacks   lest   the   clerks  i'rffe'VI 

■'  ;?^UV'i  think  her  manner  strange.     There  was  g®**!  ^ 

fV-^^-lj:!'*.  no  ])ossible  fear  of  recognition  by  any  :d;'??||'ny 


of  the  company,  owing  to  her  Spanish 
IS^S'  veil.  One  she  knew  for  a  fop  who  had 
^/^ii  drained  her  bumpers  of  Madeira  in  the 


•^  «M»«««%T.»««!??»*.^.«««*!*«».     .►•••■•■*'^..ll«»»t»«.^*S»««»k^^  *tl»If»fc  ^  .««*«'«I^-- 


^^i!^S  ir/ie/^  ^/i^  Bayherries  Glowed.    37  j!^"^l 

Colonel's  time,  and  Turlington's  mother  )»:Jli:ij|  t: 
had  died  in  her  arms.  She  ^vould  have  'i}^ln^ 
gone  on  trampling  over  the  old  wounds  i^^^^  % 
if  a  sudden  movement  of  the  gentlemen  J'^rf:^'-' Ji 
had  not  drawn  her  forward  into  the  light.  ;•  ^vj:  V; 
"Have  these  put  on  my  father's  ac-  i.-g^/'Vi- 
count,"  the  girl  was  saving.  "  He  would  Jii^.'tti 
have  me  glad  on  this  day  of  days!  "  she  y^ii|  |J 
ended  with  an  arch  gurgle.  JiiUWvl^ 

Van  Rensselaer  bent  over  the  counter  Jsllcli  J 
I  ^;#;|s!'5  almost  brushing  her  white  rounded  arm,  •/^!&v^l  ■ 
i  HvitliJ  "You  should  ahvays  be  that,"  he  whis-  i^JII^'lK- J 
f^Kl  pered.     "You  wilf  be  that."     Then  he  l^^ji 
HsSfr;iS  ^^^  ^^^  surprise  in  her  eyes.     She  was  JftlP;*!  I 
>^*':fifff];l:  jNlistress  Disdain  again.     With  a  bitter 
I  ifiiM*^^  smile  of  remembrance  he  made  to  tie  up 
|»!**Sif^*i  the  wafers  as  if  it  w^ere  his  crowning 
101^  happiness.  ^  ^^^^ 

-"•>..       "Your    father's    name?      I    do    not 
f.f|fl:;?  know  it."  t!:=fl=<«| 
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|J|       "  Fergus   Van   Rensselaer,"   said  the 
?^JrMir;l  girl  very  low%  afraid  that  she  had  hurt  ij^f^ff^j 


*'i5t'^  , 


^ i:^::i  him.  What  flashing  eyes  the  fellow  had.  :*:| 

}.  iT-^^^^Mi       He  stood  facing  her,  too  startled  to  >.?#fe^l  | 

^  ^W^^i  speak.      Suddenly    he    remembered    the  IllilIP-^;^ 


I  ri^ll^^  urging  and  goading  him  to  hate  her,  but 

jir^^l;!*^  that  she  did  not  know  as  she  held  out  her 

H  fUlftjS  slender  hand  for  the  packet  and  felt  his 

II^^K:^  warm  fingers  close  about  it. 

-§§^§ifi  A  loud  guffaw  reached  them.     The 


5i|f^1|i^*^  that  she  did  not  know  as  she  held  out  hei 
-  IIJII^S  slender  hand 
^^^^  warm  fingers 

*'*'•"*-*'*        A   loud   gun  aw   reaciieu   uiem.      ±iie  :*'l||r;^| .; 
wit  Turlington  had  condescended  to  be-  iSl/^'l?!] 


^fJ??^-* 


.?'  S'-''r-'>*':'.  come  familiar  with  the  clerks.     "  You 

;i  s\»v^^  are  a  pretty  set  of  blades,"  he  bellowed.  t0!^i^  M 

W^'MS^^  "  I  vow  vou  should  ioin  the  army.     On  i-llS^^: 

S  si)  I^^S  the  mall  in  the  moonshine  you'd  outdo  J^ilf -Is  l> 

!^-^tfr;':l;  niany  a  mettled  favourite  in  Mr.  Wash-  |;;$^<||i 

.^  k^^^'i  in ff ton's  pet  brigade."                                     Ji^C^fl 

Sv1?i?^?  The  fellow  nearest  him,  who  listened 

>:  iJivS?  intently,    not    knowing    whether    to    be 

i  r^i^S  pleased  or  angry  at  his  attentions,  drew  J^^/|j.}J|  i{ 

F'-'llS;:?:  from  his  pocket  a  paper  and  glanced  in  't'wslC^I ! 

•■  ""    ■"  '■-*>>-*.*.« A«. •:»*>:•-•  :»:«:»:*;«:*;»:®. ».»:*;•:« :»:(9>>:«  »:«.;•.«:<»  »:*:^:«:»;»;     - 


m 
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!•  m^??:  the  direction  of  Van  Rensselaer  and  the  •-=-.. i*« 
r.'Isfa'S  girl  before  the  counter.     A  scowl  over-  l«;:-'?/i:.--% 
||;3|=i^  spread  his  face  and  with  a  sly  vindictive  *^^'^^* 
l/if::!-?:  glance  at  the  insolent  beau  beside  him 
|/f{®g  he  lispqd-  in  the  other's  manner.     "  See,  '^^SSS 
I^^^S   Sir,  we  equal  you  in  poetry  if  not  in  ^^^^il 
I0ii^  brawn."    "  I  vow  he'll  have  more  fun  out  l^^^\\ 
isiflf  ^^  ^^  than  he  bargained  for,"  he  said  to  *-''-'" 
l^^fferl'  himself  as  he  ducked  under  the  shelves. 
I  r^-tt^       Turlington  took  the  paper  and  went  ?jft?^'sl  I 
|h-'Jl|il'^-  nearer  one  of  the  side  drops  and  there  :t'::^i;^«| 
l^ftiSread  incredulously,   "To  India!"     As  t&^r 
^i|g:|  the  name  overspread  the  room,  sinking  J;f^;^4: 


•w-^S*?^ 


^^  and  the  waves  of  newborn  starlight  j^^^lJ 
;^ 3S»S  drenching  the  windows.  As  the  words  of  S^tt%^: 
-  H},M? J  the  love  verses  rippled  out  some  of  the  •sffl':!^  M 
^l^W'l  "^^^^^  sighed  affectedly  and  struck  their  J:!':2|^=<«|j 
;^  s^^^'5  swords,  others  stared  at  their  iovial  com-  Jj^^^^fe 
:|C^?  panion  to  see  if  he  were  in  liquor,  or  ^Ifiii^  ^ 
I'ljftl  bereft  of  his  senses.  Singing  a  lady's  •i'lipl'vl^ 
|r-ilc^^i;  charms  m  a  shop  was  a  new  fashion!  -•-'-■ 
^f^^jMji^  The  circle  of  faces  with  every  ligament 
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strained  was  worthy  the  brush  of  a  Ho-  :«;  .f//-%~ij  t 

garth,  gaping  jowls,  smiles  turning  to  :J;;»^il§«;*| 

highbred    sneers,    and    frank    bewilder-  5|JW;|I| 

Ift^'SF:'*;  ment.      Even    old   INIadam   Van   Reus-  :?:jffi?^%:t 

j|f*^#i.-:  selaer  had  left  her  tray  of  knickknacks  I^^Sftit  I 

(X^^'i:  and  joined  the  wondering  crowd.    From  ^ii^0 i- 

^Wi^il  the  back  room  came  the  chatter  of  the  ^ i:M. :**  I 
startled  wrappers  and  escaping  titters. 
Smith  had  mounted  the  entry  box  to  ob- 
tain a  better  view  of  what  threatened 


MMpII 


to  be  a  riot.    Only  the  girl  and  the  man  '^:^^. 

ex- 
and 
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lips  were  tense  and  tightly 
Once  he  shot  a  glance  at  her.  She  was 
listening — drinking  in  his  words.  In 
that  moment  he  felt  he  had  reached  the 
highest  haven  of  bliss  given  to  man. 

Only  a  paragon  could  stand  as  she 
stood,  dazzlingly  complete.  Her  whit- 
ened hair  and  the  silver  shalloon  brought 


:?-•• 


^.  V-^^'HtX: 


.  -  ^*^.v«:  ^^eecl^eri  shades  where  love   piped   such  j!i}|I;|:  \- 
iK^iBS'S'  an   idvUic    pastoral.      Though    she   had  ^r^iiJM 
1  iwM^§  ^^^^  *^^^  toast  of  York  five  days  it  was  if&j'A  5 
her  first  poem.     She  saw  herself  in  the 


:|^^^^  sunshine  and  singing  birds.  It  was  >»^|^;r-_^. 
•^rVf^^i"!  there  she  first  dreamed  of  love.  The  5j'f|(^v4l 
■I  ^vBfc^  words  were  brin^in^  the  dream  back  lK*^|:  U 
^^rV'SSl'i  ascain.  AVho  dared  to  write  to  her  like  i'^^'^rtl 
?i  k51^PS  this — to  call  her  India — Princess  India!  J'^tf/l;!! 
^i^ilir^'S  As  it  ended  the  boy  thought  he  heard  i^silL^S 
:|?f^f§^J  her  sie^h.     Then  with  perfect  ffrace  she  l^^^^'^ 

i**®';l;  turned  her  back  to  him  and  bowed  to  •-ll^r/^^^^^^ 
^J^i^S^  the  crowd.  fs^^f 

i,'t*'^^i:»;  There  was  a  medley  of  voices  and  5?^/-^|j 
^'ffi?»?:  Turlington  waited  for  his  climax.  When  5 iii|i'',^i; 
;;|  'D^ffi!!  the  hubbub  had  subsided  he  drawled,  "  A  •sl|l':if  i?  i 
!lK^ft-'v  ^^^^  poet,  a  vastly  pretty  versifier — 'twas  ll'fiYfi*^*!  j 
'^  i00>%  writ  by  a  clerk.  It  came  from  over  the  >ife^  !  • 
IvSI^   counter!"  ISSji 

|'i;lvR|       The  laughter  rose  in  a  sudden  gale.  J^i^^rvfl 
Xo  longer  gentlemen  gazed  at  each  other  )i^}l^^  h 


#/?|f:;:l:   with  sheepish  suspecting^  looks.  Life  had  -iiiss-iCC^^ 


I 


:■?«?''«* 
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i|^!^iR5^':  lost  its  serious  aspect  and  a^ain  was  a  ^.—".-.4 
^;t,Ml^i.  frolic.  "  Have  him  out,"  called  a  blonde  •|';;#W^|: 
.1  lH*Aft»:  lad  in  a  blue  coat.  "  Show  us  the  saucv  :*.M;l^i  <: 
ip>^^;|  box  slinger  who  dares  write  of  the  charms  ^;»^*«l; 
^1  ^'^^  of  the  loveliest  lady  who  ever  footed  this  ^Wr^i  P 
^IP^  old  town.    Where^ishe?"  i^&%A^ 

"Stop!"   cried   the   girl  imperiously.  ^5^i^|:i 
"  Would — would  you  insult  me?  "  Sffl^^p 

She  had  advanced  a  trifle  and  Van  y*?0rv| 
l\  lUilW^.  Rensselaer    cauo^ht    her    eves    a    second  ?;lli:;||  |  • 
'■rylUsirt  time  that  eve,  sending  a  new  flame  to  isirilv'^l' 
v|  i^Mi  lier  cheeks.     "  I  wrote  it,"  he  said  to  her  J'lH^S  ^;' 
Il*-I':l|!fi  alone,  but  the  room  heard  him.  '^' 

pf  :(;^fff^J:  *'  You,"  she  whis^Dered  aghast,  and  her 
gallants  made  it  into  a  roar.  There  was 
a  slight  quiver  in  her  face  like  the  motion 


|.V;^^'i;  of  an  opening  rose.     Involuntarily  she  ►Jf;...,^, , 


•i'»4 


touched  her  hand  to  her  heart,  forgetful 
i  where  she  was,  tliough  she  felt  it  beating 
J  desperately  all  the  while — calling  to  her 

in  some  strange  new  language.     What 


iK''^liiL'>;  were  they  going  to  do  to  him?     How  *J;?®-y 
:|  j|V:|Y':«i  brave  he  looked  as  he  stood  tliere  seem-  '*i^»E\?^v 


brave  he  looked  as  he  stood  there  seem- 
inoflv  una])ashed,  and  vet  with  a  woman's 


|/^^®ii  intuition  she  had  crept  to  the  brink  of  'i4^^S 


:T\\\,',!*/I-;'^ 


.-V'V<?.''J'  .'*  * 
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i^\ilUt>i  his  sufFerinff.  His  face  was  no  common  •iJIk^J:  h 
man's.  Ah,  those  eyes  that  met  liers  so  'vj^'f^l^l 
unafraid — ^those  brave  blue  eyes.  Then  i^0y^\. 
she  tried  to  clutch  her  thouo^hts.  He  was  •''f^^^■.  *'J  ■ 
a  shopman — a  menial  of  Gaine's!  His  ••AS'-v?.1i 
poem  was  an  affront.  J^^B^^f; 

The  wind  flared  the  lights. '  "  Have  I'^Xfr 
him  out,"  they  were  still  calling.  "  The  y^#i;*i  I- 
jackanapes  deserves  a  beating."  Ji^U^VP 

In  ''""'''*'   " 

centre 

and  strident  tongues.  The  faces  about 
him  were  the  grinning  things  that  leer  .jirflir^l^^ 
in  nightmares.  Smith,  high  in  the  entry  l^lVjl  |  i 
box,  called,  "  So  now,  Mr.  Cloudtop,  this  {'fAB'^Ji 
comes  of  aping  the  quality."  The  words  ;^V^  g 
somehow  brought  him  a  new  influx  of 
courage.  Two  of  the  gallants  tried  to 
X  ||iip'?*  pinion  his  arms,  but  he  shook  himself  >  *^^;^,,.f;  : 
l^*?))*^;;?:  f^'^^  ^nd  sent  one  of  them  reeling  to  i;!f||i^<^j 
^I0ii^'i  a  pile  of  feathery  fallals  that  flew 
iS^^i  about  in  a  hundred  difl*erent  directions. 
^^?Viv^^5  "  Stand  back,"  he  called  very  clear  and 
iV^^^^i   lo^^'-     "You  forget,  sirs,  this  land  is  a 


a  minute  the  boy  had  become  the  l^^^ik. 
I  of  that  theatre  of  nodding  heads  :^^sSIM5 


fJiiisji    fi'ce  country — the  times  have  chano^ed- 
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a  man  may  try  to  win  the  stars  of  heayen.  :«;•.%,-*«  •: 


And  now  that  my  poem  has  become  the 
;  li^illl*:-  sport  of   fools   I   declare  to  the  whole  ^.--.t; 
[^'41;^  ;5  ^^orld  I  loye  the  subject.    Aye,  loye  her  |.*:%'^!i 
■  S*^?^>  with  a  loye  man  neyer  felt  before." 


»*.*.2r; 


|«'*-^-*:       The  mirth  doubled  again  from  those  ^ii^^  il 
■r  ^S0I*il  hardened   frequenters  at  the  shrine  of  JuiMv^*  I 
Venus,  and  the  o^irl  who  had  listened  to  i^^s^iH  ,•; 
his  speech  moyed  away  toward  the  front  ••^flfl-'^ll 
of  the  shop.     "  Come,"  she  cried,  as  her  •!•  rt'r'-'sj  V 


.  cayaliers  circled  about  her.     "  Enough  ,-..-;;;:  ^x 
i  of    this — no,    do    not    touch    him,"    as  S'llVHil 


>Mrvv  some  ot  tnem  stui  snowed  eagerness  to  « ?i7??*^:;  | 
ffvfMf*;  engage  Van  Rensselaer  in  a  brawl.     "  I  -J; "" 


{ 

L^^^r'i;  would  be  away!  Do  you  hear  me?" 
I  ff-'W^i  stamping  her  little  heels.  "  Let  me  out 
ir*"^*?  before  another  of  the  insolents  tries  to  Jj|l|.Vlj.v 
TfJW'ii  kiss  my  hand  or  make  an  offer.  Too  i^J^Hv"'— I 
'  -'  *  -^-•^^-'  bad  Sheridan  is  not  here  to  put  it  in  a  J'S^-.* ;;  't 
curtain-raiser."     Then  she  looked  back  J;?lj 


at  Van  Rensselaer — just  once. 


:?^ltvw       -r^     .,  1  ,  1  5i*ic,;;!«f 


By  the  narrow  doorway  as  she  paused 
,  „. . ..,,-.  to  swing  her  hoop  and  drink  in  the  beauty 
i^i^^J"  o^  the  fresh  April  night,  old  ]Madam 
I  fjli0.  Van    Rensselaer    accosted    her.      There 


0: 
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*'  V-'Jir»*X'l*. 


,  - ,.-....,  was  almost  a  hap])v  li^lit  in  her  face  as  Sf'rtl/iS/ 
Ifl'llS'S'  she  spoke,  for  she  was  thinkhif^  that  the  'i;;-^:?-V 


;|  vvfl^J^  'Tis  he  who  rides  in  Richard's  chariot.  J- 
-l^'iSl'^  A  stolen  vehicle,  some  sav,  j\Iiss  Hoy-  I'^^zik^A'-. 
'  >!!}#;•?  den."  And  she  swept  such  a  courtesy  i'^Vl'-rV:  r 
J^$^-0>'i  as  the  youth  of  the  city  had  never  seen  i'lsiliJA- 
I  «f!^5  — a  great  low  bow  whose  elegant  mock-  t'^iyi*  | ! 
ery  followed  the  group  into  the  street. 
^(5*?;  In  the  shadow  of  the  signboard  a  man 
l^'S  stood  gazing  at  her,  a  smirk  on  his  evil 


3^  aS'?!  face.  "  And  so  madam  did  not  leave 
i  sl^il^ii^  ^^^^  *^^  ^^^  coats,"  he  chuckled  to  him- 
f^*  =ft*"^'-|i  self.  "  The  master  will  soon  ffet  rid  of 
-f  2??W'I  ^^^^'  ^^^^  ^^^  troublesome  tongue.  Many 
a  rat  dies  in  a  ditch  or  in  the  dark.  I 
'^''-i^  owe  you  a  score  or  two,  you  old  harridan 


*>^«5?»•'''.'^.'«r■^:•<L"^l•'•!!*■•■.^^p*'l""•'v^i♦'*':*^^**>*.t*'!;''"  **•■•♦'?,"'!.''•■  ^  s 
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Love  Smiles  at  an  Old  Chair  Window 


OR  a  minute  or  more  i«?#?X;fe 

the     girl     stood     by  ^M^% 

her  chair's  door  hesi-  i&^^j  ii 

tating    whether    she  y'^^^ 

should    enter.      The  0^  p 

dreadful  old  woman  ^s:p*^;; 

was    still    ffazing    at  :«^*3fr1l  ^: 

her,  she  knew.   Even  ?;i??ff.<Ji: 


the  chairmen  had  icllr^^i 
I^M^ I  heard  her  impudence,  though  their  faces  -^^M^ 
Ifji^^S  were  calm  and  composed.  Only  her  es-  SnIlftS  i 
i^^^'i  corts  were  keeping  up  the  joking  with  ^?^5|- 
IfJA'psi^^  consummate  bravado.  Who  was  the  £!|^^|| 
|§^^S  shrew?     Old    Mrs.      Termagant!      She  SiHKill  ^ 


Itgf^       "Don't!"    she    said    aloud.     "  Town  ^,^.c^/*: 
l^®ii  manners  are  too  much  for  me."     No,  ^;^^X|;; 


^  iUii  ^^S — fearing,    pushing   back   with   iron 
i  25  v=£.-j&.  ^^^.|j    from    her    thoughts.     She    would 

smile  at  them  all  and  quench  the  first 
flames  of  gossip.  "  You're  forgetting 
to-night's  Lady  Kitty's  rout,  and  she  S.^J/'yi 
wants  us  early.  I'll  whisj^er  it  to  you  if  i:^vj'| 
3^ou'll  promise  not  to  tell.  The  candles  *;p^;^i| 
are  to  go  off  in  sky-rockets,  and  Royal  Jiiiv^  vl 
Tyler  has  writ  a  farce  called  '  May  Day 
in  Town,'  which  some  players  are  to  do. 
Now  go  home,  my  lads,  and  j^ut  on  new 

unhandsome 
Dickey 


i!?U'^ 


i  rvlllii^S  bag  wigs.    You're  amazing  unha 

:H  Js^-tf'g  to  me  in  this  li^lit.    Yes,  you  too, 

li*- -&=*»*!*■  — I  \'ow  vour  coat's  covered  witli 


i«fj/'^ 


f^--=3==.  •«»  jL  >  w »v  >  v/Lix  \^yj{A.\j  o  v^v^>\^x\_vA  »» itn  canciie  •'-=^-.."4^1 
f  i^^ffi  grease.  Go,  my  dears,"  she  drawled —  l^^y^*  I 
i%*'00,   looking  JNIadam  Van  Rensselaer's  way —  i?/*S/'ii 


for  I  loye  you  all!  " 


um^'^^     .    ' .    ;iM 


Then,  with  one  little  foot  on  the  y?l/|;ii|  f 
mount,  she  paused  with  a  "  take  that,  i'lj&f-*! 
jNIadam  "  air.  Her  beaux  were  bowing  v^W^rf.  | 
low.  "Run  your  legs  off,"  she  whis-  >; 
])ered  to  the  chairman,  and  bang  went  • 
the  chair's  door.  * 

Once  inside  the  dark,  satin-lined  thing,  |; 


»»*. .  —  ^^ 


-  •'■■!«»if',^t;^v  ^"ri  •r.^.««i«s^.v" 


the  scene  in  the  shop  kept  rising  before  i;:^,,^ ... 

her  eyes.    It  was  the  climax  of  a  thrilling  i'^:\%} 

week.     Only  six  days  before,   she  had  J^jM^II  c- 

stood  in  the  gaunt  rose  garden  of  the  jJ-'JiifV^;; 

plantation     house     at     Rensselaerwyck,  i."^^  V- 

wondering  about  the  young  heir  of  the  i&/^^J: 

lovely    country    vista    stretching    about  ^^v^|: 

her.     Toscin,  the  old  negro  her  father  2;,^^^/  p 

procured  from  nearby  Chelsea,  knew  of  iSi'^^i- 

I  lC^lP;i  him,  and  had  worked  for  jNIadam  Van  ? -II-:;!!  i^ii 

!*'V8|^i'^*  Rensselaer,  but  Fergus  Van  Rensselaer  J-r-.U:^-*!' 

V  :r*-|!l-:5  was  not  aware  of  that.     He  had  small  •''HVVi  c-: 

|^*M!-vv  liking  for  anyone  or  anything  that  re-  H^^H^M 

^U\^i  minded    him    of    the    departed    family.  ^^|IV^^  |: 


Twas    a    patriotic    heart,    he    told    his  <»;f|£^5.fc 

^fiW/«5  daughter,   and  she  never  doubted  him.  4i^M^*'l: 

Perhaps  the  very  fact  that  the  subject  ^|0^-^|i 

was  a  forbidden  one  made  it  creep  con-  ¥'iiHV\^|; 

stantly  to  the  girl's  mind.     What  were  JJ|||;{»»  r 


5»  «£;^*/ 


•IVWi-'J.*'  t'l^y  li'^^'  those  people  who  had  lived  in  .*.:-.:::;  <| 
"  "* "  '"■  J  the  old  house  all  their  lives,  and  where  g^fflNI  I  ^ 
had  they  flown?  Did  they  miss  the  dark,  tWiiiJi' 
stately  rooms,  and  the  faded  pictures?  ijj?^i|: 
:|^ffi^*  In  one  portion  of  the  south  garden  there  '^'ffHi^ i^ 
i|7l^0/5  was  a  plot  with  the  initials  of  the  former  S;^^v|i 


I.  v\Mt^S'  ovnier  in  boxwood.     There,  on  summer  w-.-..»i. 


}i  fjlllf^  days,  she  loved  to  sit  before  her  embroid-  i''*::7fe*4 

I  ^"^^  ^^y  frame,  brought  from  a  simpler  home,  It^^ll  I " 

fc^^^pi'S  and  think  of  them.                                          ir^^i- 

Hi-W«  It  was  a  very  ancient  house  of  weather-  Ji^^p^ii 

|^%|;i^:J  stained  Holland  brick,  with  queer  pat-  >;,^|/'y|; 

i  S-?^0i>i  terns  traced  in  the  front.     THe  roof  was  l^-^^\\-- 

l*»7)^';J;  notched  like  steps,   and  mounted  by  a  yf^i;'i|j 

\  011^^.  efolden  rooster  that  turned  his  passive  yiuivV^f^ 


I  C*'^ls'S'  comb  to  the  wind.  There  was  a  graceful  •;lK{f: :: 
?•  iCV|-|(§  diffnitv  about  the  place,  and  a  lack  •:!:::fe%j 
J  it^^  « J  of  Georffean  over-ornamentation.  The  J-llS-t:  \ 
f^^%-.%.  wide    staircase,    with    its    panelled    step  J:!^:^4} 


H*''^t:?;  the  oaken  newels,  and  India's  fanciful 

t  i^ijkji^  imagination  had  already  made  up  a  tale 

'''"''"*  about  him.     Smvbert  and  Watson  were  v»^|5;i2rij: 

far  enough  back  to  be  her  own  kin,  she  't.-f-rrV^I  i 

|;;;f^|5  thought.     Her  father  had  made  it  clear  '0^0^^  % 

/  Svr?   that  she   was  no  relation  of  the   Tory  'i*^0'JM 

?,f"'4i?S  branch  of  the  family,  but  he  had  not  >:i^^jS.Sl- 

^-*AV\\'S  made  everything  ck-ai-.  >:y#5;^;|;i 


She  loved  the  sound  of  the  name  Van  Jliij|l;  v^ 
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t^.  -y- 


■'*Vf,'* 


iWy. 


7.  .•   **  .  --"-ia» 

c4  ?,.^-J;!|S,<& 


Rensselaer!    One  of  her  doll-day  fancies  ||||i;||  fi 
JVfliii?  was  to  think  of  how  fine  it  would  ring  5^||^^ 
;l§'\il!'§  out  when  the  i^arson  read  her  banns.    It  JJ;^^  v 
i  I^I^S  almost  made  up  for  her  queer  first  name. 
iI^hSs  Since  her  arrival  in  town  she  had  been  ^^^^^^_,.  , 
^l^ftj  questioned  if  it  originated  among  the  5^7^ 
i-ficlSI  ^Nlohunks,   or  was   she   called  after  the  ''^'^^ 

foreign    packet,    Empress    of    India? 

Lor',  what  a  lot  of  gauzes  and  Oriental 
:S:  trinkets  she  must  have!  the  women  said 

to  her. 

Toscin  Lefeverette,  who  had  become 
;^i^iteS-i  her   body   servant   or   body 
'$li^0ii%  his  arrival  at  Rensselaer^^^ 

11^1  show    name,    missy,"    he    always    saia.  j?^5|i 

ll^il';^  "  Wish  dis  ole  Af 'can  had  it.     A  Solo-  i'^^^ 

||  I5^4l|^g  mon      name — makes    me    tmk    01    dia 

;?|k^?|  monds."    But  wherever 

'ii0^'^-  questioned  her  about 

i^Si  Rensselaer,"  they  said,  drawling  the  let-  fliiii^: 

^rifS^i^  ters.     "Whv,  I  vow,  'tis  unusual.   Was  ^^^^i'- 

^  P^I  it  your  mother's  family?  "  And  now  this  |^^ J ; 
shopman  had  perpetrated  the  crowning  f^f^i  ] 


me       LIIIK       Ul        Uia-    J^«  |;. 

r  she  went,  people  |;;%.<d|i 
it.     "India  Van  't^^' 


^•' 


I 
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impertinence  bv   dubbing  her   Princess 
India.  "  pmM 

Ah,  but  he  wasn't  a  shopman.  J^M^Tl:  r 
Crouched  in  the  corner  of  the  chair  and  j'?®/!^  i 
trying  to  despise  him,  his  smile  seemed  5;.,@v?.1 
to  be  following  her  through  the  dark-  'i?iS^/';i 
ness.  And  the  queer,  aged  creature  with  >'*i^v^'*i 
him  had  called  Fergus  Van  Rensselaer  a  y^/lii;.-J  • 
thief!  Her  father  a  thief!  Of  course  it 
was  the  Royalist  cry  at  the  new  ffoyern-  ,  .  _  .  , 
ment — yet    the    words    rankled.     What  y'!:::|i"*-«] 


^1  ^"M^ 

i  liyHi'f'  was  worse  uist  then  to  a  fiye-day  town  i-lVl''*V:  I 

^l^^il^'S  beauty  was  the  epithet  INIiss   Hoyden.  iisikyA 

•I  ll^M0  Did  the  old  dame  really  think  she  had  too  ;'^^  \  \ 

loud  an  air?    Were  Dickey  and  Turling-  •■li/ftr^j: 

ton  and  the  crowd  of  beaux  that  had  al-  ?i\Wfu^| 

I^^SjiS  ready  been  dubbed  her  pet  brigade,  dog-  j@/^|: 

r^^i»5  ging  her  footsteps  because  she  was  bu-  5i;ii^vf 

'^^^^*  colic?    Vile  word.    Did  he  think  so— he  -^- ^ 


}; dlB:^  him  hop  on  his  toes!     At  eighteen  she 

HiiW.  :•:  knew  her  power   and  what   bewitching  yyc/lrici  \ 
i*'r?K;:i'  airs    could   do.     Then    slie'  remembered  Sliji^,"*! 
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that  a  counter  stretched  between  them.  :«;;//-v^ 


v-'l??.'ii>:  ^Vhat   would   her   father   say   when   he 
"'"'''  *  heard  of  that  dreadful  poem?    He  could 


v'^'H:'';?  not  reach  town  from  far  Albany  until  :«:;j-*&'<^i 

Ifl'W^i  the  morrow.    There  was  one  more  happy  ;Jfe§?^.  1 

?S-|;  night.     She'd  don  the  rose 'brocade  and  'J^l^^il 

-"/^-"/•if-  wear  a  chain  of  crystals  on  her  neck.  For  S r.p.';*  i; 

**'W'W*  ^  moment  she  saw  herself  walking  in  a  5^%)i/  -^ 
Vll-"S:i  prim    and    stately    fashion,    her    bosom 
^^^i=>^':•  swathed  in  mull.     'Twould  be  the  hoy- 

v^^t*^'^  ITT-  >M  "^mm^^. 

i>'^l=^:r»  den  India  m  a  new  role.  ;«;*s:ir:' J- 

J  ;f??l|if^  The  chair  was  jolting.  She  opened  Jili^vl? 
LvMlir'j  her  eyes  to  dream  of  his  eyes  gazing  at  ®''fj^l/p 
\pMM\  her.  No,  he  wouldn't  be  there.  Was  it  ^;^?«  |^ 
t5^^f^  a  tear  rolled  down  her  rouge?  She  was  '^M^i^V 
\.\Sllh%  sorry  her  father  had  his  horrid  lands.  J<|5^^r*f- 
i^'^^'l  ^^^^  hated  Rensselaerwyck,  dreary  place  %^^\ 

with  a  thousand  mementos  of 

family — even  their  gravestones. 


if.- c=?ij.*.  y^\\)^  a  thousand  mementos  of  the  other 


^/^^ 


She  wished — what  did  she  wish.  Oh,  'J.T/I^.^y 
Ht>'^B/"!'5  maiden,  maiden!  It  was  so  sweet  with  S^*.?/! 
f*'*rf=i;?l  lilacs  when  she  left  it  ^\^  days  ago.  Did  jJ-^/f?  I 
ili^iii^  he  know  the  path  where  she  often  sat,  3^i^.  I 
I  ^^S^'i-  and  the  overgrown  maze  cut  like  a  heart  ?  ;t  Wii«  | 
l,f'^^.>;  And    the    madcap    brook    in    the    pine  **;iiW-^^i 


■/*.■  -r^-'  :    1  ; 


;V'#S-?:  few  rods  from  home.    They  had  passed  i'??/^?  j 

;|(f{^?>;  John  FowpeFs — the  peruke  maker — and  '$.^^^','1 

^i^C^^yi  were  nearinff  the  widow  Colley's.     The  Sjiy*^*--';  i  • 

^1  fclplrj;  moon  came  out   from  behind   a  cloud,  iii^J'*'|i 


mask  of  night,  i-^llijjjl. 
as  in   charred  vji:(ftv4? 


l^-Si??:   opened — and  a  dark  form  bent  over  her.  i^lfiif'J it 
I i^Lv^?:       "  Oh,  Grimus!  is  it  you?  "  she  cried.       •JliiPJ'*  i 


j/.^^'.*.        Suddenly  the  chair  stopped — ^the  door  J^'^-Vf 


He  saw  the   action,   and  impudently  Jy^ljici 
^/??ffi:»   touched  her  liand  with  his. 


.*-*• 


•♦-V.ts 
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V  t;;-.  ill 


l.<2W^'i        "What  do  you  want,  sir?"  she  cried, 
rg^|i>:   unnerved  by  the  look  in  his  eyes.  .S:Mv-\'5 

iU#S>l>:        ''Not    so    much    of    the    '  sir,'  "    he 


:ii  :' 


H'^/S^*;"  ^^^^    ^^    mucn    01    tne      su*,        ne  ^'^/^^^^  •^.. 

l^^-^  laughed  bitterly,   feeling  and  taking  a  ;J:'!i;t\^'^^)v 

i  K''fll*>:  pleasure  in  her  instinctive  dread  of  him.  JlllVlj  i- • 

t'^-.^'r'?:  As  he  bent  nearer  she  saw  his  flushed,  :•?';;?/' 'lil- 

,;  £,^^i?:  wet  face,  and  knew  that  he  had  been  ^^^^t- 


running. 

"  AVhen  does  the    master  return,  my 
fair  miss?  "  he  asked. 
"  To-morrow,"  she 
as   quickl}"  regretted 
did  her  father  make  a  friend  of  such  a 
.5.-^-— ♦.  manf 

"He'll   stop    at    Tontine's    first,"    he 
thought,  half  aloud.     "  Did  the  old  hag 

There  was  i 
Then  his  «..^,,.  ^., 
|v;^^'>:  lips  spread  into  the  barbaric  grin  that  al-  ;J-l|||iV|i| 


j.V'^rf  scare  you?"  he  continued. 

^^/^P!ii  no  truth  in  what  she  said." 

i  ^K^fi-  lips  spread  into  the  barbaric  g 

f^^WH'i  wavs  betokened  his  ne^ro  blood,  and  he  S-r!:ili"'-«i 

r 


;-•  called  out  to  the  chairmen  to  move  on.  S^Wri;  -. 
Vl^-'i,":*'  "  He  knows  the  old  dame,"  India  pon-  .^:-i/lll.-L:i 
ffj'ifi^^  dered,  "and  he  has  cause  to  fear  her."  ^i^i^l 


» 


Already  she  began  to  pity  the  creature. 


"SS---* 


|/-^'^i'J  A  web  of  mystery  was  enveloping  the 


♦  ii:?'^^ 
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1^^^^  night.  She  sat  staring  into  the  darkness,  5;^|ii||  I 
l^l^j^  wondering  why  this  man  with  the  evil  i^:f||K^4 
'*"*""*  eves  should  alwavs  be  at  her  father's  i'^;l: '•: 
heels — a    shadow    on    both    their    lives. 


^  ;l^-?|f?>!  What  if  he  were  planning  some  hurt  to 
::j^^^^  the  aged  woman — or  to — to  Richard.  J:^f^/^?i 
'it  «*-?4Tli *i  Then  slie  beo^an  asking  herself  where  her  i'.i^J  '^  I 
father  was  leading  her.  >:!^@iK'i 

The  great  iron-clamped  chests  filled  ji^ii^  vl 


for  Fergus  Van  Rensselaer.     From  rag  •'f:f||i'f4 

to  velvet,  he  was  climbing  in  a  cocksure  JillVHI  l 

manner  to  the  pinnacle  of  his  ambitions.  I'flffe^l 

-^•*-'*   Perhaj^s  he  would  next  covet  Federal  ;:iV^Vul  | 


tended,    she    was    pointed    out    as    her  :^V^V?r«  \ 
father's  daughter.    When  forced  to  part  i'f/i'^"*^ 
with  old  friends  and  customs,  her  youth-  fi^-^Q  • 
|iji*^o;;5    ful  emotions  dashed  at  his  steady  aims  l^^lfy^i 
■^fJMt   with  a  fine  scorn.    She  knew  she  did  not  Si|l^:J*| 


?|^^^:  love    him.  as    she    could    have    loved    a  S-Pfc^.l 

fep^i?  mother.     There  was  a  look  in  his  face  '^M^^ 

i  li^i^fei  that  bent  men  to  his  pleasure,  but  she  had  i'M^^  >■' 

^r>%i'^  never  feared  the  potentate.     As  wilful  ^-[^SMi 

^1  tf^3  as  the  wind  fluttering  the  flaps  of  the  old  '004  % 

;|^M^';j  chair's  hning,  she  was  a  creature  of  emo-  y^^i/iflA 

lik&^  *^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^S^^  enthusiasms.   And  all  her  IH^SI 

|i^i^i3  s^ft^i'  moods,  hidden  like  a  fairy  troupe, 

5  were  close  to  those  ardent  fires.     When 

Br 

i  she  laughed,  men  adored  her — when  she 


i'.  *''*\\**''? 


A  hoarse  clamour  from  the  links  filled  i^^O>  M 


:|^^?r;j  the  street  as  the  chair  was  set  on  the  S 
iiiW^^  ground.      "Light     you,     lady!      Light 
I^^^KI  yo^-"  clashed  the  voices.     "Not  smoky  i 
i^M^S  face  there.  Lawk,  you  know  Josh."  The 


I^C^SVl  capermg  rmg  was  pressing  about  her, 
Wf-Wp^  and  she  bade  the  chairmen  throw  them  i^^liPJ^ 
ll^^l  copper's.  By  the  rusty  raihng  Toscin  g?©M|| 
fe^liji  was  standing,  holding  aloft  a  candle.  His  iWi^m 
|if:^f^J  gums  were  wide  with  eagerness,  and  his  ^i^sl^ 


missy,"  he  gasped.  "A  letter  from  de  -'--•-" 
master.  Golly,  what  you  see,  chile?  " — 
as  she  broke  the  seal.  For  a  moment  she 
stood  with  puckered  brows,  then,  heed- 
less of  the  soil  of  the  stoop,  she  sat  down, 
fi^^^B-:?  ^^^  gave  way  to  uncontrolled  laughter. 
^^®^  Suddenly  she  thought  of  her  manners  i:^^^  4 

.®,  nan,  tne  oia  oiacK  snummff  aiter  ner  ana  y'ii^'^A 


M  S J^|;S;  and  the  crowd,  and  ran  into  the  waiting 
---^'^^1;  i^all,  the  old  black  shuffling  after  her  and 
chuckling  in  his  loyalty. 
f^;^i."l».«  "Oh,  Toscin,  Toscin  Lefeverette, 
I  5h4IJi  J-  what  do  you  think  has  happened?"  she 
li^^lfiisl'l.  called  gleefully,  her  fears  gone  for  a  mo- 
'  |f}:!0^5  ment.  "  The  master  wants  to  marry  me 
-he's  sending  me  a  suitor.  ]Me,  Toscin 
-who's  been  but  five  days  in  York.  And 

Pouff. 
show  I'd 


-fm-i 
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.^•^^ii.^ 


^.■"'''•';;&:*^*'«**!^!*'»*^'*V"'*'*'*^',i§s'**^ 


CHAPTER  V 

IVaij  to  Greet  an  Admiral 


TUDYING  the  let-  S^A^^i 
ter  a  second  time,  r::^-^ 
India  danced  into  vjf||;{!:  g 
the  dim  reception- 
room,  followed  by 
the  faithful  black 
with  his  light.  "  Lis-  J'f 
ten!  "  she  cried. 
This  packet  will  come  by  the  post 


.*?« 


1  '\t'^'^ 


boy  at  noon  on  Friday — ['tis  six  hours  2fe/^'^|:: 

.  .     •.•;::;;;■  -^1:? 

late] — afFan^s  of  import  detain  me  in  JilV^t"^  %• 

this  city  of  the  Dutch,  but  I  hope  to  |^^^|j 

reach  York  to  take  you  to  our  pew  in  St.  ?^^^^ 

i-  v^-,i^M  Paul's  on  Sabbath,  perhaps  before.    See  •*'|W'3I  l> 

i^  ^^  that  rascal  Toscin  has  the  s-reen  tafFetv  ?S^<J;i 

^  M^^'p   cushions  like  to  those  Ladv  Duer  bought  ,?!>^M%*'^  11 

|vit^¥   for  General  Washington.     While  here  M^^ $ 

V  ijgf^->i  the  Vice  Admiral  PoufFton  called  at  my  isip?'*  ti 

lodgings  and  inquired  most  politely  for  y^j^jli^ii  p 

you.     I  was  much  taken  aback  when  he  '^'iMilC^I 


^  ^i^S  boldly  asked  to  ijav  his  addresses  '  to  J[-E|:'{i|  \ 
^l^^fi^^'S  the  obiect  of  so  much  adoration.'  I  i^'"^^ 
;1  KVIliz^^!    hiiri'ied  to  Jenkins,  onr  Alhanv  law^^er.  ?i^\^>^i^-r 


C'ifliil'  hurried  to  Jenkins,  our  Albany  la^\7 

^li^MS'i  and  found  the  fellow  has  a  most  con-  i'^HifJ  i 

W  j*^^^3  siderable  estate  from  his  mother,  who  was  'i^0^\ 

•i|*^'^\l^'><  a  Pinkham  Le  Roy.     I  did  this  not  for  i  ?.'%"/'? -i 

"tf-ftV|  sordid  reasons,  but  as  I  haye  spent  forty  "t,i#^.' '^  •! 

i  §^.»lt®i  guineas  on  your  French  and  dancing  this  *f^;^iA 

K^'M^i  six  months,  and  three  hundred  pounds  viiiv^^V^I 

>:  "•-=-'  on  your  clothes,  and  forty  pounds  more  •*'='•'-*  • 


>.    a* 


rflS»  ^^  sundries,  I  did  not  wish  to  inyeigle 
I  fljjji^^  you  into  a  bad  match.     The  gentleman 


^|^^#5'S  will  arriye  some  time  to-morrow  and  I  •IrHlz^^A'. 

;|  li^ifiM  bid  you  pay  him  all  pleasing  attentions.  vV#h?  "i 

iJ*'^^-;!;  I  bear  he  is  fond  of  JNIadeira,  so  I  pray  ;:ff:C'^|; 

■JfJffMj%  you  ffet  out  one  of  the  bottles  of  Cape  •iW^'-Sl! 

Hi: 


%  'U.^^^^ 


s|^^;;|  Jlorn  canary.     Serye  it  in  my  fine  cut  jf/;i^ 
KJlB^9,  tumblers  that  so  well  become  the  Van 
•Dib^S  Rensselaers.     Although  I  think  you  do 


I J^®  J  h^^k  him,  girl 


r/;fel:       "  I  am  in  my  usual  good  health.     A  S-ilig!^^ 


t:  iv'.r^S'-* •  -  •  - ♦^■.ji:}^;.'    •■ 
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•»i*~.- 

^•!» 


:t-*  '".-..-i;-  fine  duck  for  dinner.    I  come  home  bv 
^1^1^?   tJ^e  mail. 

'|?^S^J       "P.  S.     I  hear  the  admiral's  mother  ^!rS?5?^ 

: I  C0^ii^-  hath  left  him  a  most  genteel  fortune.  ^/^^Jk  ^ 

vl  ^^^J  Also  that  he  is  very   fond  of  a  good  i^^^Jfef  ^ 

l^^lsiili  jNIadeira.     Don't  forget  the  canary.  ^^/^:. 

Your  parent,  fi,-^$:^l}  : 


Fergus  Van  Rensselaer.' 


Toscin  had  succeeded  in  lighting  a  fire  ^s!||'4; 

_    :?  in    the    Flanders    ffrate,    and    the    girl  «:'M'?V5  ^ 

l^'Mr:';;  finished  her  packet  to  a  chorus  of  crack-  t f*^^*(.f 

^'?:^*#i?s*'   liner  flames.      The  old  neocro.  still  on  his  -f^ilW.\?t  I 


^f  ^S^v  ^^^^  flames.     The  old  negro,  still  on  his 

f'^^^ftr'J:  knees,  gazed  at  her  with  a  look  of  wor-  ?!'f@:^|: 

,/ff{^"|  shij)  in  his  eyes,  as  she  flitted  about  in  a  ;J;4l^5f: 

IX^'^^I  madcap    fashion.     "Lawk,    Missy,"    he  )*;^|l^l?| 


she    laughed,    "  you're  '^?M(y\t 

||K!i|];>|  vastly  concerned.     Would  you  miss  me,  2;^^5^|; 

W  iii'M-'sb,  Toscin — miss  me  very  much?  Just  think,  Sj^ffi.^1 

•;|'C^?S  there'd  be  no  one  to  rate  you,  and  you  'i'0§^^ $■ 

^KCjf'^'i  could  smoke  all  the  master's  tobac "  JitllS"^  t 


:|-5^f 

'.•. 
'.*. 

|7> 

■||;:5: 

• 

irffi's 

;,V- 

^^^ 

.  V 

.ti;»t' 

»•  ^ 

•*«««r' 

^ 

WJ 

tobac." 

"  Well,"  she  said,  losing  her  gay  mood, 
"  I'm  nothing  but  a  country  hoyden."       iMii7:-^A'-- 
"Who  call  vou  dat?"  he  demanded,  l^^\\ 
observing  her  expression.  5^^/j?f- 

She  gazed  at  him  without  speaking  for  i.i^v^  'p 
.'v  v'^^ti|-.^-  some  minutes,  as  her  mind  went  back  to  iV/iJ/"  '' 
Ij!;4%^-5  the  insult  of  an  hour  ago,  and  then  she 
I  ^Ivllvjj  whispered    the    name,    "  Madam    Van 
I  fsBl'i^,  Rensselaer." 

I  il^Pl'l       "  Lord  o'  God,"  he  blurted  forth,  and  .=.=,.» 
'  f ' -R'?!  sank  again  on  his  knees.     "  Ole  JNIiss —  ^''1^1(^4^ 
ole  high-steppin'  Miss.     We  done  had  :'^|1\'^| 
ou'  day.    I  spects  she  felt  mighty  cut  up 
wid    ]Marse    Washington    givin'    !Marse 
Fergus  Rensselaerwyck.     Whar  yo  see 
\  s^^M'i  her,  JNIissy  Ind'a?" 

i  i^iftS*  ^^^  ^^'^^  growing  more  excited,  and  his  yy^JSnij/ 
(K^l'Sv  voice  had  a  long  drawn  out,  trembling  i'^ii^^ 
IkM  note.  J€r 

"  At    Hugh    Gaine's,"    answered   the 
girl,  flushing;  "her  grandson  sold  me 
^cW^^  perfumes. 


•Vii^VAt':' 


•l.» 


•  ^ii 


V4 


rV. 


s^Jsi^li'i       The  aged  slave,  whose  eyes  had  seen  j;iip!:J*j 
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M  v#.•?^«';  so  much  of  the  world,  seemed  to  he  •'Uf '5i  % 
Wrn^^  silently  contemplating  the  fair  face  be-  m'^lU'^M 
1  ^:^i^  fore  him,  but  his  thoii":hts  were  wander-  JM^%^  l'- 
i|V*'#:!-:5  ino:  far  away  to  the  old  Van  Rensselaer  J'/^/V  ^i. 
^ii^UHfi.  days.     He  was  musing  of  his  lost  mas-  |!i^5S^|| 

!''*^^?i'5  ter,  the  Colonel,  who  had  bought  him  vnVJ.-V.I- ?! 
;gl§^;J;  from     Lefeyerette,     the     French     hair 
Smpj:*:  dresser,    in   Elizabeth    Town.     What    a 
^f^Wsii  flexure  of  a  man  in  his  scarlet  coat,  and 

well  fitted  to  lead  those  glittering  Royal  >:'#".*:!  :v§ 
Grenadiers !    He  remembered  the  day  he 
;;S;  rode  away  on  Juniper,  the  white  roan. 


sJ^* 


!«vlB: 


ll^ftvl^  followed  by  that  clattering  troop.    Lord  i'0iC'M 

iil  l^^^^  Howe  was  in  York — come  to  end  the  tri-  1^^^^% 

M^l  umph  of  the  rabble,  his  old  ]\Iiss  told  i^^Jl 

^  fl^'^  him.     He  saw  her  saying  good-bye  to  ?^^^1| 


I 


..'..§  his  master.     How  many  masters  he  had  Ji 


>•:  known!     She   had    wept    in   the    entry,  i';m^Aii^ 

I?  li^ift.S  clinffinff    to    her    Richard's    arms,    but  S:^f -I;  |> 

^|i?^  ^:V::'S  when   the   men   raised   a   shout   outside  ?;'?l/|/<^ii 

iliSla^^'S  for  the   Kins',   she   ffaye  him   one   last  Jiffi^fl 

=l3rS^I'  kiss    and    followed    him    out    into    the 

>;  -^--cvy/^'  garden.     Through  the  China  pinks  and 


^     ^  .,  .  ^s|-t^:itl 

I  l^i^Jj    past     the     sun-dial,     down     the     walk  t^M-cJ^  f  ^ 
|^<-'l®-^^   where  the  layender  was   always  bright  5'i:;5f?***i5 


i^if^v:..'?.^*'  ci^'  .f.a.'i,  ■s?^.....i^ 


i'  •»*??!'/•.•'! 

HH^lUr*:   with  bees,  she  walked  calm 

?rl®;5   Out  in  the  road  the  men  w 

l:Kfl?;S-  ^^g    the    impatient    animals,    and    the\ 

J^^^VlSl'*'   ^y^cl   her   as   they   would    liave    eyed    a  ^  ^^_ 

figure  on  a  stage.  She  was  there  to  cry  -f  .,V&'S ' 
and  wail  in  the  manner  of  women,  but  'J^*S^/'? 
she  smiled  at  them,  the  sunlight  beating  i-i|p;*  j 
on  her  face — smiling  for  Richard  Van  y^/|?i;^  I 
Rensselaer's  sake  and  her  King's.  And  >  iiilvis,"^,! 
as  one  of  the  trooper's  blew  the  old  fox 
horn  that  had  heralded  many  a  glad  au 
rora,  she  mounted  the  chariot  stile  and  iHW'j!  ;■ 


,^  still  smiled  on  throuo^h  the  din  and  the  J-.'T^V-^-'^f 
**i^i^^ti!  dust,  though  her  heart  was  breaking,  and  •'^^'''»*  ;■ 


I 


she  was  never  to  see  him  more.  J  ?i:*sV.'^f 


*lM:h'^,  Then  came  the  years  of  fears  and  JiSlVu^ 
jilshv^^  prayers,  and  finally  the  awful  battle  of  Jf^/jl: 
il^AS?:  ]Monmouth,  wliere  he  fell  with  Rajrlan,  ?'iiiW'^i- 
■'  *""'"  '"'  Lord  Grenville,  and  many  a  gallant  Eng-  it|)|;tjr  jf:- 
lishman.  Toscin  remembered  their  jour-  i:!;:f^5«|j 
ney  to  the  village  of  Freehold,  only  to  I'^^J^hVl; 
learn  that  he  had  been  buried  in  the  i^j^SI^ 
trenches  with  the  unknown  dead.  In  the  iiil^l^i  fi 
trail  followed  the  British  evacuation  of  h^^f^^M 
5  Xew  York  and  tlie  talk  of  fliglit  from  Sliil^:^^! 


•V    'A 


i- -*",.■,«".!  ,*  -»*''•'•;"'  • '  *,^•.'".^^»\^-  •->-./.] !v.>'-v '  '.""'Mii-^v  ♦  V'»v."iv.-'*v  -"'-"/iiVo*'^  • 

•;  :r  -•;=?■  .i»v«.»:*«'>«.«:«:»>.»>:«:»:«>>i»:«:<«:*:«:*>^«>:*;»:»:*>9>*v*>'»-<» V^  ;/*V=' *«  ;' 
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f^^M^  Rensselaerwyck.  He  thought  of  the  ^■}/jr}^sl 
ff^^j^  day  when  his  ole  Miss  told  him  that  he  'J;jS|^^| 
\i  !|y.||;t;  was  to  hve  with  a  neAv  master  in  Chelsea.  -}'"'* 


■'^;^: 


i|W''Cfj:'i  He  had  begged  her  to  keep  him,  but  she  S/lM-^l 
li  !:*^iiHl  said    the    thinff    was    done.    The    Van  'i'^0^,  1 
l^^^l  Rensselaer  estates  were  forfeited  to  the  ^ii^^  i: 
^^fjiiliil  new  government,  and  the   Colonel  had  ^Hfetl' 
V.  ..  .=-;...,  gjygj^  ^Ij  j-jjg  monies  to  the  cause.     She  '    '' '  "  "^ 

was  going  out  into  the  wilderness  with 

her  grandson — scarce  better  than  a  beg- 

i  l^tej'J  gar.     He  would  have  food,  at  any  rate.  S^iK*^: 

■^^Wlflf  "Faithful  friend,"  he  heard  her  sayine:  Si^^f? 

ifeS^^'v  once  again,  "  Good-bye,  Toscin  Lefever-  |^J|^ 

lifgfttf  ette."     He   felt  young   Richard's   little  ^  ""'^ ' ' 

ik^^lrl  hands  about  his  neck  when  Solomon,  the 

f  ^"'*^*i  gardener,  told  him  his  master  had  come 

for  him  in  a  chaise.     "  Don't  forget  us, 

Toscin,"  she  said,  "  for  the  world  soon 

i  iH-i^i  will.    Remember  Colonel  Van  Rensselaer 

IVW^»vJ  ^^'^^  ^  gentleman  and  a  soldier."     And 

;;  ir:^tlv!|  Fate  had  placed  him  in  the  hands  of  the 

r^C^llpi;  ^^^^'  ^^^^  Rensselaers — the  people  his  old  ^0&' 

ly&ii  Miss  hated. 


«'. 


/F.v>.^!»Ms»»*vT.»**!::»*%^i*»"!?«*T.f*«?f»»^!^.»«»»"»«^^A»»«»»*l^  .**«»»»»** 


i 


^^W' 


5I» 
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to  be  calling  him  away.     "  ]Marse  Rich- 
i^  s^-^is?;'-'  ^^d  ^vurk,"  he  said  aghast.     "Chile,  we  ^;-f^^t| 
:f5?v-r|f:«^  mus'  put  a  stop  to  it.     jNIarse  Richard  I^V^l: V 
wurk  wid  his  own  fingers!     Sech  a  fine-  };'^^!^"| 
mettled  lad!"  liS&^li 

"  Yes,"  echoed  the  girl — she  too  had  j^/^  |  ^ 
been  dreaming  as  she  crumpled  her  fa-  Sii^J  v|l 
ther's  letter  in  her  clenched  fingers.  "  He  J^/llii}?  ti 
has  spirit  and  daring,  if  you  like.  He 
writ  me  a  poem  to-day — dubbed  me  the 
Princess  India — a  name  the  town  will 
hang  on." 

"  Youse  dat,  Missy." 

"  A  fine  kind  of  a  Princess,"  she  flashed 
back.  "  Dictated  to  by  you  from  morn  iSlM^Ji 
till  night.  Bullied  by  my  father — com- 
manded to  receive  the  attentions  of  an 
Admiral.  In  a  day  or  two  I  may  have 
to  be  tied  to  him.  I,  who  have  been  in 
York  less  than  a  w^ek,  and  haven't  seen 
one-tenth  the  men.     'Tis  monstrous!" 

"  Youse  all  the  fashion." 

"  I'll  show  him  what  I  am."     She  be-  *:'iii||?:rii 


**«^?. 


;••; 


?^: 
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tP-!^S»  mouth    smiling.      The    old    negro,    still  i'l^^ ^: 

■  I g^|iv  squatting  by  the  hearth,  forgot  his  griefs  -J'/^ *•  |; 

"?!  ifeimi  and  pre  indices  as  her  merry  airs  flew  :*.M;l|5 -r 

^|*>'ft!|  about  alluring  and  enticing.    Seizing  the  J-'i^jft'^-f  j 


;>^'iir?. 


fire  tongs,  she  did  a  sort  of  rigadoon  in  §.' 
:|^M^J  pantomime,  catching  up  her  silvery  gown  ?;^£?f^ 
•f^^^?  to  charge  at  the  pantry,  where  a  row  of  ^J®ivs| 
•|^\^j  dark  heads  were  craned  in  her  direction.  5;j^^| 
•|^!^|i;»  "  Lights,  more  hghts  here,  Emelia  and  J'pJI^il 
i:|  iXim^*  Petronius — and  you,  Diomed.  Lights  ^fHiiVJi  1 
Wt^M^s^  for  the  Admiral.  A  blaze  in  every  win-  ^J^fc^J^  • 
•^'  ?i^'=--*  dow.    'Tis  Washington's  night,  too,  and  *'||p|i  f- 

we  must  rival  the  de  JVIoustiers'  transpar-  ^!|?^^<J  , 

_  _,   encies.    I'll  show  him  how  adorable  I  am  StSI^^  |; 

|l^M^*!j  — something  new  in  women.    His  mother  ^^?®^  • 
f  §^|  a  Pinkham  LeRoy— and  fond  of  Ma-  i^i^sf ' 
ii.V^t  deira.    He  shall  have  it.    I'll  mix  it  with  |©il?  |' 
If  ^/^S  ink  before  I  marry  him.    A  country  hoy-  5-^^^  |i 
%V^^i  den  will  know  how  to  greet  his  nibs."       JS|||ii||| 
W^Wlii       She   pondered   a   moment,    and   then  J.*!!s?i^^J 
^^  U^^i  cried:    "  One  of  you  run  to  John  Street  S^lPhl  I 
^l^?i?;jS  to  the  theatre  and  ask  if  Mistress  Sallie  J^'lffi^:: 
^Mf^-ffi^^  Markoe  is  there.     Sallie  will  be  true  to  ^is^^f: 

me!    Tell  her  to  come  to  her  friend  India  iW0^ i^ 

Van  Rensselaer  at  once — and  not  let  a  5-^Mr%fe 
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:;<«> 


^?^ 


ship — or  a  highwayman  stop  his  coach. 
Perhaps  he  won't  Hke  me  when  he  sees 
me,"   she   smiled  roguishly.    "  He  may 
not  care  for  my  manners.    Oh,  la!  " 
As  the  servants  bustled  about,  India 


loonligh 
Through  the  plane  trees  in  the  Watts 
garden  she  could  catch  glimpses  of  the  *••;?;•-;  f- 
river  and  the  sea  beyond.  Westward,  >:•; jsll?^!  i. 
there  was  the  dark  throng  of  budding  i^=|^«  ff 
|i?%ifrf-J  shrubs  skirting  the  Parade.  A  host  of  i;|r^"{^|t 
•r'&vfX^l'  seraphic  cloud-forms  were  fleeing  across  J?*S?^Sl'^ 
V  l-^-iVi'  the  skv.  Toscin  called  softly  from  the  >7?.#i^/|" 
landing  that  he  had  the  pomatum  and  listl"^:  %  |  ^: 


-.■■.'.  -      "n. 
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"t  ,.';-v   .»ve.a:ii.«/«.*.»;«.»l«.*>l<«':«ia>J*i«l«.«:«:»I»>itZ»r*>>i<<«>;e>>>>>:*"^^  ^- 
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•iJ-.  i«    '^ 


*^^-„|s:r' 


the  brushes,  but  she  paid  no  heed.    Never  v.^vff?|; 

[7^/S/|ii  before  had  the  nif^lit  appeared  so  won-  '^0^':^,^ 
luiul-i  drous.  A  iov,  subtle  and  indescribable, 
;Kll|:5;';5  ^vas  leaping  up  in  her  as  she  drank  in  all 
;  lf!^ll?^•  its  magic  influence.  She  thought  of 
;  v;^:|i|  Dickey,  Turlington,  and  her  many  other 
■•~^^i{  suitors,  but  before  them  all,  quite  clear 
ih^^t:  in  memory's  film,  smiled  the  haunting 
f^W-sli  face  of  the  lad  *  who  had  dubbed  her 
i-  It'Illi.5  Princess! 

t'^*>-l?*ffi'?       She  was  a  princess  as  she  hunff,  Tita- 
'""'■!='*  nia-like,    over    the    awakening    warden.  ._...-..,.„. 
f^'il:!:?:?  Would  she  meet  him  again?     She  could  S''*W*LI 


:.-?'=^^*« 


*:  never  go  to  Gaine's.  All  the  clerks  knew 
L*^'**';?  that  he  loved  her — loved  her.  What 
f  ?r'{^^!:  ^^^^^  she  thinking?  She  was  giving  way 
i^lffi'l  t^  ^  feeling  of  delicious  languor.  Then 
\fJIJs!ii  the  old  torturing  fears  came  back. 
i^;^®!  grandmother  had  called  Fergus  Van  |5|||i{||  I 
IV^^^i  Rensselaer  a  thief.  Why  did  she  listen?  Si^^y; 
I  Hi^iW'i  Was  she  doubting  her  own  father?  "  Ah,  g*=t||Vv-;|; 
K^iW«J*:  ^^^  ^^i^^^'  ^iadam — 'tis  he  who  rides  in  ij^iiiiy^ 
/llf^^  Richard's  chariot!"  Was  there  any  li^;!^ 
iV'S^VJ:  mystery  about  their  acquiring  the  loyal 
T^ffiM  ist  lands? 


'.IT 
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^»^r*^ 


1^®^^       Ah,  yes,  there  was  something  amiss.  ^^.^^,,,  , 

piSlSj^  The  look  in  Grimus's  face  told  her  that.  ?lf^:?^]^ 

ilUrttS:?  Did  he  possess  motive  enough  to  harm 

^,nj|l*i*J;  the  old  woman  and  her  grandson?    One  p.^.tur^^ 

I  it^te  ^^  ^^^  servants  had  confided  to  her  that  Jf®^ 

ii^Al^-:?  the  fellow  had  a  most  unsavoury  reputa-  ji^f^^'V 

,-  !i&i>]  tion  in  Water  Front  hovels.    She  felt  in-  i.SS^.;« 

I  ^tt^ ^  stinctively  that  he  would  stop  at  nothing,  y^^^ 


£@:«'.!«(  If  she  could  only  warn  them — could  find  J'iiBvV^J 
.^lV^I^J  the  man  w^ho  wrote  her  the  poem.  'filiyji 

.-::si:-A       Leaning  farther  out  of  the  w^indow,  •'*''='^  "*-'* 
she  tried  to  stifle  her  fears.    One  of  the 
ships  off  the  Battery  was  lighting  up, 
and  looked  like  a  pyramid  of  stars.  Soon 
the  great  Washington  would  he  on  his 
way  to  the  Livingstons'.    What  a  won- 
!•  l*\®ti?;   derf ul  day  it  had  been !    The  cries  of  the 
:*-^^^*?  populace  still  echoed  in  her  ears,  yokels 
Jll^^^  who  had  left  their  places  in  the  fields,  yiil^^l] 
K^iS;?  mothers  holdino^  aloft  their  little  babes  i.!:!&*'''^|  i 
slW^'i-  to  ffaze  at  the  hero,  the  scarred  old  Con-  i'Wr^'.  V' 
?i*-v.v5  tinentals,  and  all  that  tide  of  humani^-  >:rl.vcv?-* 


that  had  floated  into  York.     Then  her 
mind  went  back  to  other  thoughts — more  >:?i7l?i^i  | 
She  looked  once  more  into  the  'JilSf  vl 


:L^B^r;>J        The  Wail  to  Greet  an  Admiral    75  JWI^Ji 
ll  l^tifc'g  eyes  of  a  brinr-ht-haired  youth  who  sold  J'^l/Si  H 


M^^SS  down.  There,  just  below  her,  by  the  i^^i^jj  p 
^f^B^^  Kennedys'  twisted  rail,  stood  the  figure  |]iiftj^|| 
ii  rv^lt*^  of  her  dreams.    With  a  wild,  frightened  J!#"^t:  U. 

I- ?A^    r:-.%-^.'  <  -1..  t  -1  •.■!  »..  1.        •.r^*»^»    *   'i; 
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CHAPTER   VI 

Urchins  of  the  Dusk 


fii^ii 


tm^\ 


ICHARD   VAX  S^Yi 
RENSSELAER  i'm^i 
had  parted  with  his  v^.W;^-  f 
grandmother   before  f^ii^^  vp 
the  door  of  a  dingy  i^J^lt 
dwelhng     in     Little  f^vl' 
Queen  Street.  After  |[^|  |; 
the    crowd    left    the  |i^^|- 
shop  he  joined  her  to  •••;V|V'H|  I 
pp?|  foot  it  Xorth  River  way.     "  Good-bye,  f§ilM 
t^jS?^  Cloudtop,"  a  half-repentant  voice  called,  |^S^S| 


thumped  boxes  on  the  counters.    JNIadam  S!!:-?l:^^' 

Van  Rensselaer,  gazing  at  them  as  she  jftlftrS  i 

|^-i?i?|-  ^"^^ould  have  inspected   a  cage  of  apes,  >;'|§^^^|; 

i»tL'?l%:*  bade  her  grandson  hurry.     She  was  still  ^.^0i^V 


fKi.^i--^^::  80  The  Van  llensselaers  I'-W/^^'^ 

I  ^0^i  were  the  staff  of  life.    When  the  youth  :«;  ^/i~il ; 

offered    his    arm    she    refused    it,    and  '*;it||.C^| 

urged  him  to  keep  his  distance.  -»■*----*»  a 


^IM   ■) 


\^W?i       "A  poet!"  she  muttered;  "Richard  0ii^ 


/:f*Vi^*.j  Van   Rensselaer   a   puling  poet.     Lud,   «»*.^ 


«.' 


I \;^:';  tliat  wench  a  princess!    Her  place  is  not 
l  •S:%'iil  far  above  the  kitchen!" 


-^««.»"t 


li^i^?:  '"«  """  —   '   ""■"  "" ~'"'^  "'  i^imiitr 

ffN|!^:;i  abuse,  until  he   felt  that  he  could  no  $:^iilLiA'' 

?  n;:flr^  longer  bear  it.                                                   J'^l^ss  I: 

|^^:|  "  Don't,  grandma,"  he  implored.  "  Re-  fHfy^jl 

I  sr'W^^i  member,  after  all,  she's  but  a  woman. 


«.i? 
'^'.'i'. 


iWirl  and  I  love  lier."  -J 


"Love  her,"  she  took  u])  the  words.  J'l^r*! 

"  Who  are  you  to  prate  of  a  thing  so  ijjil^^^j  j 

f/iljl^  wondrous?    Say  '  she's  cauglit  my  fancy,  .]J^0i.-~^^| 

i  iVv-%-*'   I  like  tlie  tilt  of  lier  nose,  or  she  wears  a  i':'l?-.*Vj  J 

Pv- ^iiii  ;•:  ribband   welT;   but   love — the   world    is  i'^^liPA 

i  ii;  it  .•^  full  of  unfledged  lovers."  )6*i^Viv^.  | 

y-^Ei       "  I  love  her,"  he  said,  this  time  to  the  iSP/3?| 

]•  -J:;^V'5       "  And  her  father  robbed  you,"  she  an-  3;^^/i 

|*-^^Vi4'  swered.     "Robbed    by    an    adventurer,  3!tig.^vi 
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'  --•—  *   ^yi|-}^  a  thief  and  cutthroat  on  his  heels  to 


'»•  .♦, 


5  V.^'T^rl 


?•-.?; 


further  his  ends" — her  face  peered  <jff?f^;\^i 
faster  to  the  right  and  left — "aye,  he  i^^'^y 
is  little  better  than  that."  -^^  " 

They    were    passing    through    Wall 
«•  •-'S^I*-5;   Street,  and  at  the  corner  where  Smith  -s^^//-- .. 
f^^lr^rj;  turns  into  William,  ^ladam  Van  Reus-  >'',;|^!;'| 
selaer     touched     her     grandson's     arm.  J^|i/;jf  |  j 
"  Look,"   she  said,   stamping  her   cane,  vjiifv^i^i 
i  v^iKf^   "  'Twas  to  that  house  vour  ffreat-uncle  J:K''"-"  '  ■ 
rw-i&'f-  France  Van  Rensselaer  filched  him  from 
I  l|J;l||;S  the  streets.  He  was  the  child  of  an  Abi-  ii'^||-;]:  ^: 
|^^ifu:xj<  gail — a  chimney  sweep  with  pretty  ways.  ifffV^-^Jl 
J  i^^0^i  It  took  but  five  vears  for  him  to  wheedle  ^^^^  V: 


>:f5»i?/- 


a  path  into  that  weakling's  heart,  and 

when  he  dawned  upon  the  world  fresh 

IH^ti^®:   fi'^ni  Prince  Town,  he  was  made  over  5f^/-^|: 

^«  jy?i'-5  into  a  fine   Van  Rensselaer.     In  those  :r-diV'«i|' 

*-^^.;.»  J      , .  .^    ^  :r*-::^v«*.  •] :• 

lE-'l^i^l  days  his  was  an  uneasy  vanity,  lor  many  •j.lis.'Jf  ;t: 

•^1®"!'  ^^  ^^^  knew  that  he  was  no  Van  Rensse-  ^*!>2|i,».^|i 

;  fftW'**  l^Gi%  though  he  posed  to  the  town  as  poor  j*®'^^!* 

v'??;^?-  France's  son.     There  are  few  left  that 

'- f-^^i^  have  the  tale  he  once  went  barefoot.     I 

■  y^^^^'i  <^ai'e  say  he's  silk-stockinged  enough  in 

^^r?lS;.'J:  his  palavers  with  ]Mr.  Washington." 


f^'^ 


H:^^^v:        "Children    cannot    choose    their    fa-  S'^fJ?! 

I  ff0^il  thers,"  said  the  lad  sagely ;  then  he  looked  '§p|cv| 

|IH®J  ^t  the  crescent  moon  flooding  the  cob-  3'.4fc"l  f 

{*>'|?5'%'*<  ^^^^   ^^^   laughed.     "  Did   you   see   her  :J:;viC%^| 

I/5M  droll  red  shoes,  Julia?"  |W|V 

iJ'SV?*'*:       "  In  my  girlhood,  before  time  wrecked  V'^^^'-L:! 

I  ^^^?  nie  with  the  gout,  I  vow  I  wore  a  smaller  ^55p-^  1 


pair,"  she  sighed,  her  anger  lessening. 
"  To-night  is  Lady  Kitty  Duer's  rout. 


mvilttvS  'Twas  her  broken  plume  that  lost  me  '»:?S;'.I| 

hcR§  Gaine's."  |;^.^ 

I  S'-'Unvi       "  Catherine  Stirling — I  knew  her  as  a  J'^ilvVj  } 

iS^^i  child"  *fS/5?| 

I  ff'-JCfi':       He  was  smiling  again,  and  his  voice  :2:'|1VC^  I 

l*^^V:;vv  took  up  a  gay  air  of  some  theatre  piece.  -JSM-'?-^! 

f^^4  "I'm  free," 'he  sang,  half  to  himself,  JSiSsI 

l^Wl  "  free  as  a  bird."  |W| 

fijM^Si^       "A    bird    in    the   net— poverty's   the  i^-^^ 

I  V**'^Vi;  net,"  said  JNIadam  Van  Rensselaer.  JjftiV^i  ^ 


«. 


»»•«;,  < 


'IfSl'ii        Some  gardener's  boys  bearing  baskets  . .  .,^ . 


of  early  spring  flowers  passed  them,  and 


fV^'li;;'**  up  the  street  ran  one  of  tlie  Duer  foot-  'f^^^Ji:. 

I  Jivfp'jj  men,  gorgeously  laced  with  worsted.         ^^^W^SI? 
i^^i       "  T^ord   Viscount    Squanderfleld   likes  |^^; 

I  r^^'^ii  to  trumpet  his  wealth  abroad — of  course  Sii^^Jii 


i^Hf I  C7/t//////?  of  the  Dusk  83  j!^*^ 


s??J* 


they're  bound  for  the  Duers',"  sighed  the  

imperious    old    dame.     "  Hyacinths     in  'J.j*f|i^:4 

"K\|toS"  April.     His  mother  was  not  so  wanton  -**'•*'* ' 

K-viSi;>:  ^vith  her  gold  pieces.    There  will  be  high 

■f;vf|P^  jinks  there  to-night.    JNIany  an  old  Pon- 

^^"^M:;J;  tae  and  Canary  to  offset  new  manners."  •♦;''^^:;| 
I'  .v®?:?;       By  the  ffate  of  one  of  the  great  houses  l^^ji  % 

|*3®';J;  she  paused  for  breath.     From  the  place  >:^;-v| 

\:  ^fj0^  could  be  viewed  the  noble  sweep  of  Wall  J,iii\^  v! 

I^lvlll^*  Street.    "  Lucifer  has  brought  a  torch  to 

l^'VM®  my  eyes,"  she  said  feebly.     "  Richard," 

H,i^||jJ  she  mused,  "I'm  thinking  of  the  days  ^.^^.^.j.. 

l^!-fS5'  when    the    real    Van    Rensselaers    were  J.'f'Yft""*^! 


y  ■■:;: 


something  more  than  urchins  of  the  dusk 
;fpf;:l:  JNIany  and  many  a  time  your  grandsire's  • 

5  nags  have  dashed  up  this  street  to  take  us  ji^Wv^l  • 
^,^*'<^fi:S;  to  James  de  Lancey's.  He  was  a  man  jfr^ 
f^^hi  of  parts,  and  Lady  Warren,  his  sister, 
I  %^M^.  'most  a  martinet  at  Spadille.  See  that  v*;;^;^-*  ; 
iK&^'t'  house  yonder  of  grey  stone?  There  •S.;::fli''^1 
i  ll}^'5  lived  JNIaria  Livingston — gone,  too.  Un-  J^fflr«  \ 
iS^%  lucky  the  JNIadam  who  came  to  her  from  vj*0i 
Ffe'Mi    de  Lanceys'.     Those  Livinofstons  hated 


h'  »ii:»^Wv'«.    flip 


le  richer  clan  like  poison,  and  the  fever  i?^i^ii 
ren  extended  to  their  slaves.    Oh,  York !  SliiiB:  :J*| 


r**!?!*"* 


T//r  r<7?2  Rensselaers  1r^\A 


l^^^l  3^ou're  all  topsy-turvy,"  she  wailed,  ris-  v^^/^;*  a 
Ti^ilM^-  ^"^  ^"^  looking  back,  "  but  you'll  change  |':pf;;^|i 
:|^^^:  for  these  new  er  people  as  you've  changed 
|Wt^1jr--2  for  me." 

She  stood  there,  her  face  haggard  and 

..  , drawn,  until  her  grandson  bade  her  look  ,    ^ 

[If^i^ijll*.  ^t  the  lights  that  were  flaring  up  in  Wall  !«••;"'  " 
i  iMS^5  Street  windows.  Belated  revellers  passed 
them    hurrying    riverward,    and    some 
gamins  started  a  fire  of  barrel  staves  in 


.>"»  ;- 
i 


ffyi\'."S 


yl'  ??%•?••*' 


lOlSs'^  the  middle  of  the  street.     Once  ]Madam  iv;(^%^) 

;  :r. ;=!!*:«  Van  Rensselaer  felt  for  the  pocket  in  her  :«:''IIVV5  \' 

^i^*:|l!-^>.  breast.    Suddenly  she  errasned  her  ^rand-  i'^Wl^l-^ 


^  ,...,  .^  breast.    Suddenly  she  grasped  her  grand-    ^^.„,.^. 
fff^lf?  son's  arm.     "  I  have  a  mind  to  face  our  J: 
'^W^i  pi'o^id    kinsman,"    she    said.    "There's 
?:'{^^5  that   fine   plum   lustering   home   in   the 
.l;*'i^*|  attic.    I've  kept  it  choice  for  Van  Rens- 
•/^^^•iJ  selaer's  sake.    'Twas  the   last   stuff  he 
V%®>  Rave  me.     I've  a  few  yards  of  ^lechlin 
VMis.l  left  for  a  kerchief.    With  an  acre  or  two  Jo;(i**Vl 
of  gauzes  and  ribbons  on  my  head  I'd  be 


\K. 


^iv^K'*;  ^^^  ^^^^  genteelest  taste,  or,"  she  lowered  i'lfii^y^i^ 
i^zz^W'i  her  voice,  "wouldn't  it  be  better  to  go  '^^^^■^- 
'  ^4^' J-  ill  rags  and  wigless  to  shame  him?  "  ^,_  ^  ^ 

"  You'd  seek  his  house?  "  he  asked.        Si^l^"«  i 


■ •/  -  ii  •  4S  ;' 

Urchins  of  the  Dusk  8,3  I*^^: 

"  Our  house!  "  she  gasped.     "  Ah,  no;  j:.;/|j';||  j; 

t  that;'  l^Kv 

''  Where  would  you  hie?  "  \^M^  % 

"  To  Lady  Kitty's.    Yes,"  seeing  the  §!®^:; 

iit^^lUi  surprise  on  his  face,  "she  would  bid  me  J^ipu^fi 

ifc^J^J  welcome."  V^ifff^M 

l§®?       "Juha,   think!    He   might  have   you  jl^^fl 

IS^^  turned  out  before  Washington — before  y!^)^|;: 

•  *f/;/^.!a>  them  all.  l^^^%k 

'  ^yM^       "  Not  until  I  had  my  say  and  the  town  JSE^:  IC 

^"iiiji!*  knew  what  a  blackguard  he  is."  ?KS^i 

•"^  iWi'^       "  What  would  be  gained,  dear  heart?  "  \l^^  H 

•fv^l       "  Nothing— for  everything  is  lost."       :M^M 

:|  li'Ml       "  Then  why  go  ?  "  •  W^  ^^ 


lOW    ■' '"''"'  ^     ' 

you  to  the  town  in  a  flowered  coat- 


'  Perhaps  I  have  a  fancy,  sir,  to  show  ■^ff^s|:.^4l'l 

•  •••5t»"   'Si    "5'. 


ti»- 


fs??!?^'*'  oftenest    impudence,    and    to-night    we 

If^^Srf  I  shall  draw  upon  Fergus  Van  Rensselaer's  i'l^^^f 

;£ivf?J  store   of   it.     In   the   old    iron-clamped  fi^g''' '^  " 


•  •..  v,  v>».v,if-*? 


j-i  •'%&■►«:  'most  every  day  for  a  weary  year.     The  ^f^-V?;  ^T 
i^f^^Wi'i  Jew  says  'tis  out  of  mode  and  will  not  J:':^#^^ 


"You,  who  have  never  danced  in  com-  •j^ll^'ss  ;^^ 
i^^S^^I   P^^Y'  ^"d  I  most  forgetful  of  my  steps.  ||?^?Ji 


;f  ^2%^'?   A  cat  may  look  at  a  kinff,  and  we  may  li 


take  a  peep  at  the  Duers'.  We  shall  KJi/yi/-i  f- 
I'iJIvi?.?'  dance  as  befits  pco])le  of  our  station,  and  *iiU^:»|i: 
I  Jtii^ J    what  if  we  step  on  the  toes  of  the  Whigs !  Jj./|^ci|  |:? 


In  my  hand  I  have  five  hundred  guin-  ^^  j:. 


eas — you  start  at  the  sum — now  hasten  i':^:':;?; 

home  and  get  out  the  clothes.     I  must 

see  Lucas,  and  alone.     Tell  me,  boy,  ar 

longing  for  that  saucy  Put?    You  shall 

meet  on  her  own  ground.    We  are  going 

|?^®>^  out  into  the  world — the  world  of  boobies  5®^^^ 

UJ-4K''^«  As  she  left  him  dazed  and  wondering,  ^^  '  "  ' 
TfV^a  ^  girl's  face  seemed  to  smile  at  him 
I  £-;.8^;:S'  through  the  darkness.  If  his  grand- 
I^w-''€*i1^  mother  told  what  she  knew  about  Fergus 
I  IQl^^  Van  Rensselaer,  the  disgrace  would  fall 
fc^:l  upon  her  innocent  head.  He  ought  to  j^^^j 
I  UHUl'^,  warn  her — to  tell  her  not  to  appear  at  ••mT;i?  •: 
'J  Lady  Kitty's — but  he  knew  that  his  first  •■ll/=^^^i 
duty  was  to  his  grandmother.  The  same 
"d^i^  silver  moon  glinting  the  form  of  India  Jr/ig 
f^TlS?:  Van  Rensselaer  above  the  old  Van  Reus- 

I;  selaer  garden,  cast  the  lure  of  her  magic  jyimf 
:|;  before   his    footsteps.     He   would   look  ^!^^< 


M 


m 


5  again  at  his  grandsire's  dwelling,  he  told 


?i^^ 


V'i'W^rX  himself.  If  he  hurried  there  would  be  J;'|^§.|: 
):  €jpBi^.  time  before  JNIadam  Van  Rensselaer  re-  iiiMtr^'li 
''  V'i^^.  turned.     For  a  moment  he  battled  with  %i^^iz%  I- 


\\  *'.Siiiifi/i!i  >ji  ;!W: 


Mil 


"*  >:^(!i!a}i!ii^uu 


iWllUh: 


lillill 


'5'i\L'iin!i:^)jj|y^^ 


^  wiiiiiiii':Mi!iniui!ii^'^;;!ii!!ai!iiii^i'iii!iiiHi!iihv^!iiii!!nni!^l^!;jiiiiijf!;r*(^^^^ 


:l:l 


CHAPTER  VII 

The  lioad  to  a  Woman  s  Heart 


*»»,i. 


(Vj 


PIE  boy  saw  her  'i'isM^i  ii 
smiliiiP'  eves  lor  a  t.i^,^.';'! 
moment,  then  a  pro-  iV/lliiJ]  | 
testing  iron  bolt  v  iiiji"V*| 
.  creaked  a  second  •{©"{::  :• 
time.  Was  she  ;•::::&  "%| 
watching  behind  the  JllilJ;]:  J 
shutters?  No,  it  f!^ff4 
could  not  be!  To  i^^^^rA'l 
her  he  was  still  but  a  shojDman.  While 
tlie  ugly  wooden  thing  stayed  closed  he 
had  a  mental  vision  of  a  lovely  hoyden 
fleeing  on  tiptoe  from  "Sir.  Gaine's  and 
casting  abroad  her  hoity-toity  airs. 

With  a  sigh  and  a  last  look  he  re-  S^lf^f-^f 
treated  to  the  shadows,  and,  wonder  of  ;!®hV! 

of  iron  whis-  vfe^S^ 
did  not  care  to  ^^^i 


|^«||f.|   wonders,  the  telltale  piece 
v^^S   pered  something  the  lady  c 


[#-  vss::^v  92  TA<?  Ffl/i  Rensselaers 

r-Hi^iv  scent  of  sleeping  lilacs,  walked  Richard 

I'  *■*  ^''^f  *' 

ri?--|fiui>:  Van  Rensselaer. 

■  "^itB*:»        *'  You're  here  in  time,"  she  said. 

She  wondered  how  she  could  save  him 
without  hurting  her  father. 
^•^J  "  A  bad  man,"  she  continued,  "  a  vio- 
lent Whig,  is  seeking  to  do  you  injury.  I 
would  have  you  be  wary.  Oh,  1  pray 
you,  have  a  care!  " 

His  grandmother  had  never  told  him 

i  *' stmts' i-  ^     .  .  iK^/T*^s  I- 

^N|Ij2;4  of  Enrique  Grimus,  and  he  was  at  sea  '^c^^Ai 

t  :0M*i  as  to  what  she  meant.  «'''#*-•  I -^ 

L*M'-:v       "  You  came  to  view  your  stolen  i^rop-  W'*:W"i  m 

KsrWi^-t  erty,"  she  mocked,  as  he  did  not  speak.  i^^^'P 

i%''^^>yl-  How  golden  his  hair  looked  in  the  moon-  '^Sfe/'i  i • 
|*v ■^^^«-''"*'    .  •  .  .^  .-    • 

I' i'J0?*l  li^ht-    After  all,  she  preferred  men  who 
I T'® I  wore  their  own  hair. 

*:       "  Don't,"    he    implored,    finding    his 

:*;  voice.     "  You  know  I  never  said  tliat  it 

J  was  once  mine."  i ':?::•: ^-'liii 

?       "  There  was  no  need — tlie  old  dame  Sj^^^I" 

did  that  with  a  vengeance."    How  witch-  J?p/jr|' 

ingly  she  could  smile.  S-fe®"'-! 

"  Forgive    her — the    cause    was    her  ^'^fhl^s  .1; 

]• /•         5  5 
lie. 


f^'^ 
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S  l^i^feS       "  Never!    Not  after  calling  my  father  i'M^  I 

J«V|§;|  a  thief."  |^#V^ 

5  iD-MBS-       "  She  is  'most  distraught,"  lie  pleaded.  ?'i')^i: 

:  |y';€Ci"B       "  ^  ^^^y  fo^g^^'^  you''  she  said,  mean-  J'f^^-^  f 

^f  fl^'tf  S  ingly,  "  some  day — a  long  way  off."  ^Ji^^Q- 

^I^S:^       He  inwardly  cursed  his  flaming  cheeks.  J^/?..; 
i  f^iWii       Upon  them  hoth  the  strangeness  of  ••'iiiW^'*! 

'"'.tt'S  their  meeting  was  dawning.     "Tell  me,  iiil^^^i: 

why  did  you  come  here? "  she  asked,  the  yjtiiv  J*|.' 

old  delightful  gurgle  creeping  into  her  ij;s||l^;ll  | : 

voice.     "  You  should  hate  me  if — if  mv  •\::ft'^4i|- 

fflfhpr "  She  .stonnpH  and  caucrht  her-  ^*^^'zz  t^ 


father "  She  stopped  and  caught  her 


l^lCv^  self.     "  Oh,  sir,  a  hundred  things  con-  |!^J"^|  1 
\  ^^^  spire  to  make  you  hate  me.     I  was  hor-  i&?A  |  j 


1^  .,:: 


softly. 

'What  road?"  she  asked,  trying  to  ^Ifiii^i: 

follow  him.  iiSIEr^l: 


I  iy,#\l       "  The  road  that  leads  to  a  woman's 
^'^<-'IS-S   heart.     Look  at  those  stars  up  there —  :*;,iM2#r'* 

>l**A*!*r*>>>i«:ff>>T*;«i*>:»>>:«>:«i»:«>i«:*'»>>:»'*>.'<»:s?:«'»\»;- 


1;^^^^5  millions  of  them!  And  they're  all  mine  v^^^«| 
':  s^MA  'vvhen  I  find  that  road — for  they  glisten  S;^^! 
:  %i^i  in  her  eyes.    And  the  warden  here  where  2!j^|;;|i  I 


crocuses  are  scarce  up  will  never  know  a  jl;?^^;; 
5?:-pl^j   fairer  flower  than  one  of  her  blushes."      f l||'?li  g 
vSfSr^l        "  I  vow  you'll  find  the  road  if  you  say  ^^0%}'^ 
I  fi/(ii!ii  such  things  to  her.     We're  a  silly  sex  ^JJ^i^f^ 

i^lVj:   about  ourselves."     The  words  swept  on  if^^j 
^^ihfk'.l  by  some  lingering  flood  of  new  tender 


KlC'?-I-   I  might — who  knows?  "  5';*?f^<^i 

"  To  be  married?  "  he  repeated  aghast. 


A  .-;.    •   mm 


L^aV;*^' j;  "  Would  you  have  me  die  a  spinster?  "  '^MI^^J 

J  fr{^;i  And  as   she  bent  her  dimpling   face  jJi^^S  I 

i^W^A  nearer  his  despairing  one,  over  the  Ken- 

:f:0PHi  nedy  wall  came  the  plaintive  strains  of  a 

i  V^^i  fl'ite,  and  the  rustling  of  dead  ivy  leaves 

ft'  i^P*  louder  than  the  wind.                                     :j>''-:iv'^*| 

^^W  "Who  is  that?"  he  demanded.              I^^f 

K'KS  "Another  Romeo!"                                |S^ 

\  ^^M"i  A  deeper  flush  rose  to  his  cheeks.    He  i'^^h^i 

i  *^Mjt'i  must  tell  her  what  was  in  his  mind  when 

I  f^fii^lii  he  came,  and  then  begone.     It  was  not 


,::r 
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^■i  disloyal  to  his  grandmother  to  implore 


^  Cllls^ii  her  to  remain  away  from  the  rout,  and  •••n:=^I'<}r 
1  iH^lp^«:  vet  he  could  scarcely  voice  the  words,  for  •"eVf-?;:  c'. 
|^,-»|||ji'*;  at  each  sentence  her  face  grcAV  paler.  {.■-fjI'^Vi : 
I  Jf;^|W3  "  JNIy  family  never  ran  from  the  Brit-  5i^^  | 
|«^^|l^v?  ish,"  she  said  haughtily.  "  I  have  no 
■ili^jSl^  fear.  Of  course  I  shall  go  to  the 
W^  Duers'."  ?:rp^^f 

l'f^®;®l       A  low  bow  of  farewell  answered  her.     J.r.HlU  •{■ 
I  ^tvlPS'       As  he  made  to  leave  her,  she  implored  JsJ^^ilJ  | 
I'  •%/^5l|.«>  him  to  stav.  ^^^-^^ 

"Hide  behind  the  lilacs.     I  w^ant  to  JM'jI  i' 
tell  you  something.    Yes,"   she  contin-  ;r'!:f|fi';/|  ^ 


s'JMk^  After  she  said  it  she  knew  that  her  'i^^^^\i: 
1 5Jift^  heart  was  beating  wildly.  Was  she  turn-  vg^^lf  'f\ 
W*^^  ins:  traitor  to  her  father?  she  asked  her-  •*.!!-l£i''^W|i 
i  ii^u^'i  self.  The  verv  thought  of  him  brought  -I^iVthl  V! 
■kjr^M  a  feeling  of  bitterness  to  her.  A  score  y^^lllU'JM 
;?lfrS?5  ^f  mutinous,  rebellious  suggestions  ll^^Sti 
i*f00,  seemed  to  be  taking  possession  of  her  5!|%^|i 
T  CjM^i  mind  and  battling  down  the  walls  of  un-  ils'-^-*  •!-: 


^&IfM$.  fi^^d  to  ambition,  like  eveni:hing  else  in  i''!fffe*4 
IlK^te^:!  his  life.    Through  some  dim  maze  of  the  i'^M"^;!:  r 


liquid  notes  of  the  flute  trilled  on  into  J:|sffi"*'*|; 
fi^^ljil  ravishing  ecstasies.  .••^-.i'----:    > 

^•.'fe'S*       Van     Rensselaer,     sheltered     by     the 
^  ";!&'i  bushes,  saw  the  lad  in  the  blue  coat  who 
|»>:fif!t|;  had  been  so  eager  to  find  him  at  G 
1:h^^i  seat  himself  on  a  wall  post,  then 


I 


'i  "  ]My  likely  fellow,  my  pretty  fellow,  •: 
i'S.iM.^.  my  brazen  head!"  retorted  the  lady,  i'f/^^^l^i: 
::'|f.^7'5  "What  would  you  have,  disturbing  me  >ii^\Sl: 
i"-*'§K*^i   at  my  dressing?  "  ^.^ffls:^:ii 

I  /fJsiffs^,       "  Your  heart,  India.     You  must  have  Siil^vl^ 


•"y^y^t,. 
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•  l^'4H»t>;  seen  to-day  that  I  adore  the  around  you  •• 
fl-HiS  walk  on."  ;-"?@t:i 


i^vftll       "Tiresome  man!" 
"  -  ■  1  am  a  nre  of  rapture. 


j>  :-::•«!  1  am  a  nre  oi  rai^iure.  •/•W-  ;  -x- 

Ui^iil'^       "  Would  a  dish  of  cold  water  put  you  t^^l'^U 

^AiV^^i  out?  w.^?^r^^f 

::|"  t^^Wi'i       "  All,    India,    you    always    ])lay    with  J  v.^v-  -,"^.i:: 

-.f'fiilfi^,  "  ^^  home  and  change  your  wig,  as  I  51;f(o;^*P 
ij^(.|||;§  bade  you  to,  Dickey  boy.  I'm  to  be  Jft^H  l^t 
KW  married!"  ^  0ill^M 


^3  fli/#^^       "  You   are    iestincr,    India.     Say   vou  J^ 

•|C€S|  are— I'd  kill  the  wretch."  Wi0M 

•^Hi|       "That's   a   dear.     He'll   be   at   Lady  5^^ | 

y!^|  Kitty's  to-night.     Trip  him  up  if  vou  IW^M 

^  ^^^«  can — I  do  not  want  him."  1^^%% 

^  shi3^g       "  I'll  do  more  than  that.     I'll  slit  his  tj^^lii^i  r 


'^C®'u®!  nose,  tear  his  ruffles,  and  shoot  his  coach 

i^^§0-  horses.     His  name,  ma'am."  -^^c-.i-r- 

iK^lT-?S*        ^^^  laughed  provokingly.    "  He  never  :«[r®*^|i 


m'i  told  me  a/Z  of  it." 

"You  madcap!" 


*.'»JJJ^;,>:        "Dickey,"    she    cooed,    changing    her 
m^J*  I   manner,  "  whatever  became  of  the  Cap-  Ji| 


#r|lffi:J:   tain  of  the  Hiider  Ally  I 
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^^iifeS       "Lor',  lioAv  do  I  know?     Sailing  pri-  J^rtl^; 


is"' .' 


rl^j-;*'  vate,  most  like.    We  won't  have  any  navy 
""'''*'*S   for    some    years    to    come.      Why,    the 

Grand  Alliance  has  been  converted  into    '*"'*•'"  ■ 


•>vj^U:«[ 


f#-?ri|:?.j  an  Indiaman. 


:•  »» 


'V^y^''^<        '  I  lo^'^  ^^^^  sea,"  she  sighed,  longing 
I'fcfft*  to  find  out  more  about  her  father's  plans,  ■•■i^;!  v| 
\  5^i®S  "  I  ^^'^s  named  for  a  ship."  5^^?^  \ 

i^Wni  "When  the  Secretary  of  War  pro-  y]i:(vj4 
I  li'i.W/S'  cures  his  fleet  I  may  secure  a  commis-  >*ft'"'::  I 
I^.--,M'-i**.  sion. 


:^  s:  .^ii'f       "  You,  Dickey "  Then  she  almost 

l^^^tt^'^  touched  his  arm.     "  What's  the  news  in 
^0jB^  York  of  Admiral  PoufFton?" 

"  Old  Puff !  "  he  smirked.     *'  There's 
no  great  news  of  that  old  wind-bag,  ex- 
|**^'ft<.'»'  ^^P^  t^^^^  ^^^'  Pi'esident  will  be  reading 
I?;  JfifjJ:  him  a  lecture  soon  if  he  keeps  on  using 


*  -"""  '  j!  the  title  of  Admiral.     Why,  we  have  no  *  "'''*" 


^3  Admirals."  ^^iM 

""'5       "But  the  world  calls  him  Admiral,"  :i^i4l 


r]^|  she  faltered  hotly.  WM^  ( 

rslSffh^        '  1'^^^  world  that  would  share  his  gold  :*.ii^ri| 

;  tlii^^i  pieces.     The  old  codger's  a  rich  one —  v?i^/|>}^i  I 

generous,  too.     He  gave  many  a  pound  :*;".ii;j||'..^^ 


f|  IH^^ j:  to  the  cause,  and  good  Dutch  money.    I  {' 


hear  he's  looking  for  a  spouse — a  hand- 
'n-ii>i«  some,  youngish  wife.     Say,   India,  are 


#S!;S 


?«••< . 


you  to  marry  him?"  he  mocked.     Then  i^i 
J  he  ceased  his  chatter,  quelled  by  the  blaz-  |:,i 
indignation  in  the  girl's  eyes.  J^ 

Go,"    she    said    suddenly.     "  Leave  .•:': 
;|'§'4||'}  i^G — you  take  strange  liberties.    I  would  J; 

il^K^  be  alone "  J > 

'"""*'       "  A  sad  ending  to  a  serenade !    Dick  is  "*' 
yours  to  command,  this  night  as  always, 
:»;  Princess  India."    He  was  vaguely  aware 
I^^IK^  of  some  strange  wistfulness  in  her  eyes.  i^^^ff/A] 
:  I  fr^^^       At  that  name  the  girl  smiled  up  at  the  •^^  1 1 
%sVvitV''}  moon.    Van  Rensselaer  had  not  heard.     •5l0'?lj 
Q^'^       After  the  disgruntled  spark  threw  a  •il^lVulf;; 
l^&^%  last    impassioned    kiss,    the    first    youth  >?/Al^;^i|- 
^  ^.P^!®!   came  out  from  his  hiding  place.     India  J'ailV'* 'I- 
=1}  y^S*   leaned  farther  out  of  the  window  and  •ilir-ii  ;r: 
IK^St;':*;  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^'S  if  debating  some  ques-  |!;:*f|£:'<«i: 
]  k^'i  tion  with  herself.  :®HI  I 

l^^^l       "  What  would  you  tell  me?  "  he  asked, 
afraid  of  his  words. 


8> 


"  Just  this,"  she  whispered.     "If  my  J; 

}>  '*  ■■"--••"a''  }*'*«;» -T  ^  -i 

r<-';fc*.«i   father's  will  were  mine,  you  should  have  S'.SsisC'^l 


•AUt^.^^iu*'y--i 
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k»V.:'l»» 


•--.:.-?-f    your  lands.     If  I  were  the  government,  ijilff^  k; 

'  tJillb^.   there  should  be  no  two  colours,  and  all  |;^!y|; 

Van  Rensselaers  of  one  breed."  S'^Ki^l  |- 

"  She  does  not  know  her  -father,"  he  jS^^-fft'^:; 

thought.     The    sneering    words    of    his  glS^yilg 

'ifc  vS^'S:   grandmother  flashed  back  to  him.  Aloud  i^i^iM 

^fil^^^Si^  he  said,  "  If  she  could  only  hear  you —  i^S^" 

in^^t:   she  would  adore  you  for  it.     jNIy  gran-  ifil 
tV.® •:   dam,"  he  explained. 
»:  ik4|lv*;       "Don't  you?"  was  on  her  lips,  but 
i|*^j.=l|;5i;J  they  only  curved  into  a  half  smile.     Ii 
'  ""'-'"'•    a  day  or  two  she  might  need  his  help, 

and  'twould  be  well  to  have  him  at  a  dis-  5;*^-^ 

tance  then.     Her  father  was,  evidently,  ;S'||f^;^|; 

i''^M^:<  set  upon  the  marriap^e.     It  seemed  more  IJ@/^5j: 

^^  f^vWii   imminent  than  anything  that  could  hap-  4i®^  | ; 
\iXW^'i  ven  at  the  Duers'.     How  would  she  es- 
■^f0^!ii  cape?      The    boy    saw    her    face    grow 

■|^/S®$   pensive,  and  wondered  at  the  changed  i^|||ii^  ^! 

W$  Mis .'•   expression.     The  stars  were  fading  out  :$••%• '"Vl 

■''  Ui^v t  <^^f  the  sky  for  her,  and  the  night  becom-  S'W^f;  I  • 

i|^^;j>^  ing  one  vast  plain  of  darkness.    As  she  |?i^^J;: 

^  ;*:j|^'j  stood  there  hungering  for  love — crying  jSi^^^f; 
I  ^W^i  for  it  secretly,  yet  pushing  it  away — Tos- 
l.v^'j^ifii  cin's  impatient  voice  fell  upon  the  air. 


V  *;\t^^J  "  I  do  not  need  our  lands,"  Van  Rens-  •:  :H-'J:  • 
I  sZii'fsi'i  selaer  said,  misinterpreting  her  expres-  •;-:*.%;-<] 
I  lH\lti^l   sion.     "  I   am   free  to  fight  for  a  ne^v  ;i'*M^?i: ) 


fortune." 

"  Our    lands."     The    words    seem    to 


f^'-At^:;J;  sting  her.     "Ask  your  father,"  was  the  J.^f^J/'/i 
f  &^®'*i   old   dame's   cry.     Oh,   if  he  were   only  l^^^^ii 


i  *^®T  ;S:  there  to  reassure  her  that  her  fears  came  ..,,,-...,  ,^ 

I' fJMl?^.   from  an  excited  imagination.  2: -j-.iiv ii*.| 

;.  ;;'.;l?-.:,»,  ,  ^  •i'i  »•-'.•. -^  ' 

iV^%  "  ^J^issy  Ind'a,  ]Missv  Ind'a,"  the  slave  Jsl=>il;  i 
I"  iC^illi.®  urged  from  the  staircase,  and  hearing  no  :*:  :!|tel:-«J 
I  IhSII'I  response,  shuffled  out  to  the  balcony.  |^|il3l  k 
}*^-fiS'S  Rubbing  his  candle-blinded  eyes,  he  ?'^*^£^-*M 
i  !f/!ft^^  peered  over  the  girl's  shoulder,  only  to  :'l#?tl  ? 
pffifl  fall  back  with  a  startled  cry.  "Oh,  WHiM 
lif^^i  Lordy,"  he  croaked,  "'tis  Mai^e  Rich-  ^^^t 
i.t'\#u:*;  ard!"  Then  he  began  moaning  and  f '/f^/-/ ; 
W*?"   ^vringing  his  hands.  i.i^*lW^" 

As  he  looked  into  the  lad's  face  the  ii§ll^ll 
irage  of  long  dead  days  beckoned  to  i^'-ft*"*^. 
him.  "  Ole  ]Miss,"  he  sobbed,  "  ole  high-  iMt^l  \ 


.*%/^ 
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I  -.H'-S^''*;  Rensselaers.    "  Lord  o'  INIercy,  why  you  .",..-,--« . 
f^'"&?i:  ^^^  ^^^  so?"  he  murmured.     "Why  yo  ?„iii^-;^l 
l|'|^f  do  it?"     The  brush  he  had  brought  to  ^^^t 
w"-^^t'\  smooth  his  mistress's  hair  fell  from  his  l.'IfM't^l 
ly^iM  feeble  hand  down  to  the  likes.     "Tell  W^''' 
l^-K^i:  ^^^1%  ^larse  Richard,  I  carn't  come  back.  i'isM^A 


i 


••^Z^^«*!  JNIarse   Fergus   own   me — own   me   for  ^vM^i 

^H^i  good,"  he  sobbed.  SP^i  [ 

:^:=:-5r:i       m_      -1'     n 1 . ^„    i_  'f^:^':il'*J 


^, .,„.,*■       The  girl's  face  was  luminous  as  she  !>i'^^ 
"''-'*'-  bent  her  head  over  his  shaking  grey  pate.  ''*^*-*''^''"' 


'^  *^'.4%r-» 


f|!!^i  "Poor   old    Toscin,"    she   said.      "You  '^fiiihU: 


f^?:*i 


•  ."•--  -"di- 
still his  protestations.  'i^%i- 

\  •,  •:^'  J       He  commenced  a  wild  prayer  after  the  5i^^  I  i 

^fJM;ii  fashion  of  his  kind  when  much  moved,  jj:^c|^^i: 

and  she  soothed  him  mother-like.     With  v'ili'.* ;;  ? 

a  tenderness  that  thrilled  Van  Rensse-  J-'f^l^'J: 

laer  she  helped  the  tottering  negro  down  S^v?.  | 

r^Siirf'*  the  steps  to  the  garden.  iW0^ t 

!;srv///':5       There  for  one  little  moment  she  faced  ^^^^f: 

i  V'^V'J  her  supposititious  kinsman.  lie,  marvel-  3ft^?|; 

l^-S^ii  ^^^S  ^^  the  change  in  her  and  praying  jicig^ivl: 


i  I'V^V''*' 


■■i.*»«  A 


;3  I 


and  looked  into  his  face  long  and  search-  >:'!:||/:"*4j 
||I/S'  infflv,  then  ran  up  the  steps  to  the  bal-  4^V#^'V: :-? 

Lit  ••■•J-         .  •«.•«%*».«•    .Vl 


|iKri|:?-S  cony 


A  strange  feeling  of  weakness  gripped  •^'||%?  |  i 
her  knees,  and  her  breath  came  in  new-  i5//f/?|| 
born  sobs.  The  wind  was  growing  louder  Jil^^u^  p 
ri^^^  in  the  lilacs,  but  she  only  heard  her  5^f^^£ 
:|^ aS'i5  father's  commanding  voice.  For  the  ?-iui-'v^|; 
ii?  ll);fc,S  first  time  in  her  life  she  was  afraid  of  i»£l|t'1s  |: 
:|l^^e:f::-|  him — at  raid  ol  herself.  1  rom  the  J.'f^jf.^^ij 
Mk^^'i  Broadway,  that  moment,  there  rose  a  Jj^^^t; 
?|  v--?§-^?-  slight  sound — so  slioht  that  for  a  >W^^^'S  f^ 
■^  £0h^  minute  she  thought  it  must  live  only  in  Jliuli;'!- 
I  ^v^j   her  miagmation.  5?^}^;|; 

^^'ift.'J;       Reaching  the  firelit  room  she  took  a  i-'i:SI^"4 


V :«>    ,T 


l^^'H^'t  10-A  The  Van  licnssclacrs  ^M'^^\ 

P-^&Si?:-  crumi^led   letter    from   her   bosom    and  S'-^jvf;? -^ 

!'5-®l*:*i  slowly  tore  it  into  bits.     Holding  the  ^;"^^/v|; 

-  -UiM^I  papers  in  her  hands  she  heard  the  serv-  J-jJIlili  |' 
ants  shrieking  out  the  arrival  of  a  coach,  ;S;'jSj^'^| 
and  she  rose  to  her  feet  and  went  toward  :®;*''**-" 

k^-.^iiV'*:  the  door. 

"  Oh,    Sallie   dear,   come   soon — come 

\XS^M*i  soon,"  she  panted,  in  her  excitement.    "  I 

t^  W.^4  •  can  never  face  him  alone.     I  wonder  if 

\  iUSxA  she  has  my  message — if  she  is  on  her 

i  ir'S'tiJ       Tears  were  in  her  eyes,  but  she  spread 

[(►'iHl^N;  out  her  gown  as  if  about  to  make  a  court  ;S\^?jff.-lJ  • 

/fsf^ffiv  ^^^'   whispering  all  the  time  a  maid's  i^WQi  I 

t^M^r'5  sweet  secrets  to  her  ghost  in  the  old  gold  iJ^IS^J:: 

^  f^vWii  mirror.   Once  she  stamped  her  elfin  red-  St^^|;; 

iXr^^'i  heeled  slipper — a  way  she  had.   Outside,  irW/i-^l- 

f "^i^Si  the  links  were  making  a  great  noise,  and  ii^^0,^: 

V^^i.  ^^'ith  roses  leaping  to  her  cheeks,  and  her  J^|||ili  [ 

iii'i.  eyes  rivalling  tlie   candles,   she   walked 


:^?!!fi. 


,,._   softly  toward  the  window.     "'Twill  be  -^    ..^^ 
"'*'"•   a  fair  fight,"  she  cried,  clenching  her  lit-  S"Mi.-!^i, 


tie  hands.    "  A  fight  for  love !  "  :? 


".>»V„.-"--M7,i  ..*••„-'■; ^''''V.W.'  .5.*? 


:%->  \.-*r 


::Miiiiiuiiiiiiit:jiiiiiiii;ii:).^iiiin)f/^ 


CHAPTER  VIII 

A  Friend  in  Need 


X  the   greenroom  of  5,^^|/'/i 

flip        foAX'Ti'o        flioafT»o    .V  .l»T.Ur 'i  *.i 


the  town's  theatre 
several  of  the  female 
members  of  Henry's 
company  were  hur- 
rying their  dressing 
for  a  rehearsal  of 
"  The  School  for 
:|  lii^;^^  Scandal."  The  play- 

:F:i!|S  ^^^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^*  ^^^  ^i^^^  ^  fortnight 
Sd^i   o^^ii^g  to  the  illness  of  ]Mrs.  Henry,  and 
4^ttlS   Ryan,  the  stage  manager,  had  foolishly 
1^^^   chosen  this  night  of  nights  to  begin  re- 


■i^W^  up  in  the  fine  large  apartment 

II^S   were  wont  to  shine  the  first  American  1^4^  | 


"  It's  a  shame,"  JNIrs.  Candour  cried. 
"  I  could  pull  the  viper's  wig  off — bid- 
ding us  work  on  such  a  night.  He  hasn't 
the  patriotism  of  a  flea.  What  say  j^ou, 
Sal?" 

The  girl  addressed  gave  a  parting  pat 
to  her  brocaded  sacque  and  turned  to 
laugh  at  the  other's  anger.  "  You  forget, 
ma'am,  I'm  but  a  walking  lady  and  never 
think."  Her  manner  was  so  droll  that 
the  room  applauded  her  with  a  roar. 
"  If  'tisn't  Mrs.  Hen  to  the  hfe,"  some  ..  ._ 
one  called.    "  Hush,  dear,"  said  another,  '♦"s?;?^^' 


the  walls  have  ears.    I  wonder  what  the 

shrimp  is  about  at  this  clock?    I  dare  say  |M^5  p 

her  nose  is  flattened  against  the  Duers'  iS'iftftCtft 

windows.  /*ri;';i'^  |:v 

"  Duers!  "  one  of  Lady  Teazle's  guests  ^i^^vfl 

sighed.     "  Wouldn't  it  be  wonderful  to  ij^|l|;i]i  U 

ffet  a  peep  in  there?    Think  of  courtesy-  5.f-lj^."V|l 

ing     to     General     Washington — eating  g^|M|i 


i:^-|];>^  cui)id's  tarts  and  whipped  syllabubs  and  |^^^? 
ih0^  viewing  all  the  latest  English  fashions."  1^;- fe 


.^ _^ ^^^^_ ,^-j;a^^;\^ 
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'is?. ;»' 

l.'v^SlvS  her  chair.    "  You'd  mention  Washinoton  ^.-.-c.;? 

1' fjllllif  and     red-coat     fashions     in     the     same  i.^ffffeV 

IIhSI  breatli."      Then  her   boisterous    manner  i'^>;l:;: 

|y*S^'?  changed  as  she  came  nearer  the  girl  and  ^^^MiL-^l 

?  i»;Sfl^^  laid  her  hand  on  her  shoulder.    "  They've  J;^^S^  1 

^M^'^  as  much  to  put  up  with  as  we  have,  those  ^ij^^^J^ 

il&®i>;  fine  birds.     It  may  not  be  a  Ryan — but  l^^^i 
:i*^SS'§  trouble  has  many  a  phiz.     I  know  one 
:|'f^Ki;®l  who   will   most   likely   be   there   in   the 

^l^vlllt^  throng,"  she  continued.      "  We  grew  up  ..,_, ...  . 

•f  ^^|i|  together  off  in  old  Long  Island  Kings  J'!:!&v4 

-I  !l«^B*5i  Town,  but  now  her  father  won't  let  her  jf-HS-?;  I 


^!W?^ 


f'<^0i  the  circle. 
N-.<*iyi*?       "Dost  know  of  India  Van  Rensse 


®   laer? 


•>*^;i 


"The  new  beauty!"  cried  a  score  of  ><f|£if^|; 
voices.  v^®r^1' 

fi^'llfl       Someone   had   heard   that   the   beaux  |^@5l; 

IpftS  called  her  the  Belle  of  Old  Broadway.  ^^0^1 
A  second  remarked  on  the  way  she  Avore  ?7|^l?i^J |: 
her  ribbands,  and  a  third  vowed  she  was  llSif  %^:ii 


f-~-i  Olios', 

tat'.-:;- 


'«!     Tin  ^/Vj/i     l^  nil      t^  PiiQQPlnPVQ 
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||^i^|  the  handsomest  woman  in  York.     SalUe  J| 
?|fi^1lSl:S  ]Markoe,  a  c?eneral  favourite,  had  shoAved  * 


--'=^'=*"-S  them  a  httle  of  her  heart,  and  woman- 
^     """"  hke,  their  sympathy  was  expressed  in  a 


•■  ,- >c|f.  <[» 


storm    of    emotion.      The    laughter    so  j 
ll?®^S  perilously  near  tears  was  shriller  and  in  |^>l;: 
a  higher  key.     Then  there  were  sudden 


4' 


^y^^>^,  hisses  and  motions  for  silence — the  call  J^vlj  J 
i^r>S^  hoy  was   on  the   stairs   and  Ryan  was  f  i'fft^' 


^^ 


%  -:( ■ 


l|  vvlffi^  awaiting  them. 

^.^^^  ^       As  they  arose  one  hy  one  with  furtive,  J'ffff^^ 


*  i'i^lV:- 


pposed 
W®!  there  was  a  faint  knock  at  the  street  i||^^i: 
%(s^fi.  (looi'-    Sallie,  not  knowing  why,  hut  in  a  ^^^  ' 
ll^fti   state  of  nervous  expectancy,  ran  for  it,  «?^^^; 
Ir^^Ji   ^'^^l^^^'c^   ^^y    ^Ii's-    Candour.      Peering  5;^^? 
i  ^l$%  cautiously    out    in    the    alley,    she    saw  j^ff'-"^? 
^1?|#:|   Sukey,    India's   mulatto   maid,    a   com-  ^;»l 
f  ^fpj   panion  of  the  two  girls  in  tlie  days  he-  tj: 
i.^^S   fore  Fergus  Van  llcnsselaer  moved  to  ^. 
liensselaerwyck.      "  AVhat    hrings     you  Jjjv 
.^...;v.«   ^^^^^'^  ''^^  ^^^'^^  strange  hour?  "  she  said,  her  |y^ 
rvMS   hands   tremhling.      India    had   heen   in  ^J; 

*,^''%;i:i>><,»i*V»riV'<"*'i^*'''i'!f*W>rAVV«iV»wy<ya;^^^ 

•ivv:-.  v;•/(^♦•':<(•V;v•■■••■<>''^.■iK^V^»•.i^^Wl'i^>•i^i,»v;.;l'/^^  '•'■■!.'''   •"    '  '  ' '- "     •••"•«••••■ 


.f* 


S;  York  five  days,  the  report  ran,  and  she 
I  had  not  sent  for  her. 


sW'K'sl'        '  INIissy  want  you,"  the  slave  replied, 
{^'■^^'•i  edging  away  from  the  other  women. 


H?i^«^ 


Wants  me  now — why  I'm  just  going  >• 


«'.».^i.'Vi 


;|^^^^  on  to  a  rehearsal."  S^p/^i 

:p^i       "O^^'  come,  Missy  Sallie!"  cried  the  |;p|y| 

I  '^^i®''®'  poor  gii'l?  falling  on  her  knees.    "  She  be 

1^  fS'S  ^^  great  trouble." 

I^vifti^       "You  can't  go!"  said  Mrs.  Candour. 

K'1K1*>!  "  Rvan  would  never  forgive  vou." 

i  ir.-fll'l       "Did  he  see  me  come  in?  "  asked  Sal 

^■W'^:^  breathlessly. 

;;|  ^^ISM       "  IVo,"  hesitatingly.    Then  as  the  other 

Jv^it*'!  crept  nearer  the  door,  she  dubbed  her  a 
V  fJ/Mi'%  fool  and  a  ninnv.     All  the  while  they 
I'l^rffiiS'  could  hear  directions  being  shouted  on 
[W^'Xi^'  the  stage,  the  moving  of  furniture,  and 
;;|  i|}]|||^|  the  voice  of  the  prompter. 
^^^ft>l       "  -^  must  see  her,"  said  Sallie,  brave  in  I'^i- 
f  fe^^  a  final  resolve.    "  I  can't  help  it  if  I  lose  ^SS^W 
:t  v'M^^I-  the  part,  or  if  Mr.  Henry  hears  of  it  and  >-^l%^!l|r 

s*'i"fv#>;  bids  me  leave  his  theatre.     The  one  who  iiiSW:*!^ 

-:  Br-"";"/;.*.  .  .        '^*^"^  H 

%  »*iW^^:*:  needs  me  is  she  whom  I  have  been  telling  J.#/4*^||:: 

^^^y?^;:^  you  of — she  hasn't  forgotten  her  Sallie  ?:^s3#,'^- 


•  **-i5«*^5 


■eli 


I  '/"^VSiV*  — she's  sent  for  me  in  her  trouble.     'Tis  5.#/*'l  f 
VfJIii^il  110    megrims — I    know    India — it's    her  i'i-Mryf 
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i".  <■.'- « 


father,"  she  said,  under  her  breath,  "  or  J!^;^|l  i 

j|*^t'||:j[j  that   Grimus  always   on  his  heels,   who  J'cfffi'^i 

:>:  /i*^?f/?i  used  to  scare  us  so  when  we  were  chil-  S^^Hi  '■■ 

Pfti  dren."                                                                |5M 

Jfif/m  "Hurrv,    Miss    Sallie!"    urged    the  ^^.jf 

I  i'-H^-UVi  nefyress,  a  smile  overspreadino^  her  dark  •*--^--*'^'^ 

;|?'.c7?i/i:f  face  at  accomplishing;  her  mistress's  bid- 


•^^-^Si       "  Good-bye,  Candour,  make  the  best 
•-;  :r*!lt^':«  of  it  for  me,  but  don't  tell  where  I've   . 

n(;-S^i-  *  -^  ^^'i^^  ^^^^^  -'^  won't,  you  wild  country  2'|1VA?i|: 
^L??^>  hare,"  the  other  answered.  For  a  g^5|- 
'f?:{W/i>;  moment  she  looked  after  her  into   the  8.1^^1  • 

mm 


IVV^Vj  darkness.      "  She's   new   to   it   all,"   she 

•ff/cK^/ii;  sighed.     "  She's  not  afraid  to  throw  off 

li^i^'i  the  harness — she  hasn't  wanted  bread.     I 

•^}V&l»'J-  hope  you  find  your  friend,  little  girl." 

;:  ^i^^*  Then  she  closed  the  door  softly  and  tip-  ^;^ffiVy{| 

'^    -  •:!;  toed  across  the  room.     Ryan  was  storm- 

.:  ;i:"  i  *':•  inor  for  her  in  the  distance. 

ilvlS^^  Once    in    the    deserted    alley    where 

%i^!l}t%  gilded   sedans   so   often   loitered,    wSallie 
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V  vV^ij^vi^  gripped  the  woman's  arm.     '  '^Iw- s;  ,,()t  i®;   -'fl/ 

f- fJWi'i  (iviiiff?"  she  said  huskily.  •    ■  -*4 

liWityS       "  Xo,  Missy,  jes'  trouble."  w.»*.'-vv.- v. 


P-*  «•*  -^f.**  ft 


You    know    not    what    'tis^      Why 


kI 


didn't  she  tell  vou?  "     She  began  clench-  'i0f<^\; 
ing  her  hands  in  her  anxiety.  i*fj0'i  i^ 

As  tliev  came  into  the  hghted  'i'^0^\ii 
i  thoroughfare,  peoi^le  stared  at  the  vrVllGij  I  ■ 
:®;  actress.  In  those  days  the  ai)])earance  1^0"^^' 
i^vWI'»  ^^  ^  woman  of  fashion  and  a  woman  of  f^J^^|j^: 
I  cMil  the  boards  did  not  differ.  Sal  in  the  ?:':::fi"l'4-: 
J  liV.pi'S  flouting  brocade  and  laces  could  have  :i-lll*"'l:  V- 
P^'tfl»l:l  been  the  goyernor's  lady  or  another  big-  •j--|S'^*|i 
i:  !s"'-:fc'>i  Avig.  Running  with  true  Kings  Town  ••M'^hl  ;;i 
^^^.i  abandon  the  pair  soon  had  a  crowd  of  j'f-jtf^V; 
;•  ,^V® S  street  oglers  and  other  impertinents  at  ;;i%Vv^V| 
-''**'***'-'  their  heels.     Some  fine  madam  w-as  let  "' 


loose  from  Bedlam,  or  pursuing  a  loyer. 
;•  llAH-*'S   "  There's  not  a  chair  to  be  had,"  panted  ,,,..,,-,  , 
l^-fj&:J   Sal,  "  and  besides  I  hayen't  a  shiner  with  i.;::%''*W|  i 
i  flTiff  J  me.    Can't  we  eyade  them  some  way?  "       t'^Afthl  i" 


K&r.?:       When  they  reached  the  next  turning 
she   pulled    Sukey   behind    some   lattice 


i  ♦^"'ft^f©   work  in  front  of  a  tayern  and  the  rabble  ??^7/,ir; 
■  ^-r'^h^    failed  to  catch  the  scent.  :»<^-'- 


"  We  can  follow  these  houses 

Broadway,"     she     whispered,     looking  |*^®^*4^ 

about.  l^^V 

J-Hi';ss  v.. 

Through  the  hazy  unwashed  windows  i^Wsif/J  f 

she  peered  a  moment  and  then  fell  back,  |ji^^Jli}^  f •: 
clutching    the    negress.       "  Grimus     is 


there  drinking*  with  a  crowd  of  loafers.  ..,.,,   , .,., 


How  I  loathe  that  man!  ]Many's  the 
poor  soul  who's  felt  his  hand  in  Kings 
Town.  There's  no  trickery  he  stops  at, 
and  once  in  his  net  not  a  ray  of  day- 
light! I  fear  he  hates  India  for  all  his 
bootlickinir  to  her  father.     She's  never  i;f//M-%|l 

Hasten,  girl,  §^^|! 

.♦..;:::::;.  -«l.f 
back   gardens  ;^^Sp 

r|,?^^5  they    hurried,  not    daring    to    try    the  iu^!is^:  1^ 

^1  ^^^  crowded     streets     again.       Soon     they  ^i^vfi 

d.  %l0^^  reached  the  kitchen  quarters  of  the  ^^an  J^|||' :Jr  H 

ij^.f)!?;?;   Rensselaer  mansion,  but  a  violent  pull  on  j!>§^*^%|i 

the  bell-rope  failed  to  bring  anyone  to  :^'^-V|( 

the     entrance.       "  Whar     dey     gone? "  >l?^5.f: 

laughed    Sukey     excitedly.      *' Has    de  Jji^jvl; 

whole  'stablishment  lef?"  yi^H^^lv 


■^i^mn^ 


i  fJMi'i        Sallie  tugged  at  the  door  and  it  finally  S;iu|f/*l| 
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•  ^^^.^  yielded  to  her  and  she  flew  across  the  '^j^Si  | 
j^Jill;!  tiled  floor,  followed  by  an  amazed  Sukey  |^-^:^ 
I  ^^?|  and  a  pack  of  yelphig  dogs.  ^ft/ls  I 

fi^lSs       Up  the  servants'  stairway,  her  skirts 
^ti^K  flying  and  the  make-up  showing  in  moist 
l^^^  streaks,  toiled  the  faithful  friend. 
f^ljjliii       One  more  hallway  and  India's  room 
\  1^®^  ^^'^s  reached.     There  they  found  her  be-  |^^ 
P>tS|  hind  a  shutter  gazing  into  the  street,  her 


•.i'4s^--r 


l^fi^l  speak  and  only  pointed  dumbly  to  the  ^!^:f4|;i 
f  ^^5?  ha^hts  and  crowd  outside.  :®;tl  f  I 


» 


rJR^ 


i?r 


4 

I 
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CHAPTER  IX 

An  Admiral  Comes  in  a  Gale 

MUD-BESPAT- 

tered  ancient  road 
chariot  stood  before 
the  door.  About  it 
a  score  of  torch 
hghts  capered  and 
danced  Hke  elfin 
flames.  To  the  two 
behind  the  shutter 
the   Broadway   seemed   filled   with   ani 


7^.  <iii:  J  .f:-- 

mated  figures  of  links  and  gutter  waifs.  i|'|i^^r*l?: 


\:^w 


Thev  shouted  and  laus-hed  and  cursed 

^sWliii  each  other  until  a  prodioious  voice  fell 

flivypj  upon  them  like  a  thunder  clap,  striving 

•rl^MiJi?  to  break  even  the  strength  of  the  wind 

■i  s:};lff:v  with  a  "  sink  me,  you  soused  gurnets — 

^L*'Jrr"''>.  close  your  hatches!"     "Lor',  'tis  a  sea 

M  l£;?ffi'|  dog  "  some  fish  fag  answered,  and  then 

i  V^Wii'i  the  lauffhs  reached  falsetto  heif^hts  as  the 
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t|  ^^^^  open,  disclosing  a  little  grasshopper  of  a  ^"^^{li  g 
;F^1&5  nian  holding  a  night  lamp  in  one  hand  y;?M,'%fl 
<^  lt*yiii'f-  and  in  the  other  a  comb  which  he  used  ^0i^^  ? " 


.1  v^^§ 

t31»S*^'  ^^  attack  the  wig  of  a  gentleman  who  sat  |'l^*?j 


ild^WlS  entombed  in  his  own  fat 

H^iW^^  India,  watching  for  her  Fate  with  a  iisi^H  i^ 

^f  0i!ii9,  ^^eart  beating  like  a  sledge  hammer,  gave  J;^^ \f:. 

:i|  ^^ffi'S  a  gasp  of  astonishment  and  fear.  Could  fyi^^ji  1^ 

^FVW?^i§  that  rubicund  creature  be  the  Admiral  Jiiil^J*Iii 

S|  vvSIt^  PoufFton — the  suitor  for  her  hand  sent  J^?::  }^' 

IfkiBI  ^y  ^^^^  father?     "  Oh,  I  cannot  believe  ?^|^| 

^t  ll^0lt  it — I  will  not  believe  it,"  she  said  aloud.  J^li^^  P 

^W'^^'i  His  bellowing  was  filling  the  night  i'rlrfE'^if^ 

Xow  he  rated   tlie  whipper-snapper, 

bending  over  liim  for  a  dog-fish.     The 

:;|^^S^^  queue  was  teased-out  oakum.    "  Sink  me  5*i^^|; 

Sink  me!"  he  roared.     "At  last  in  5'11#^}: 

?  is-'^in^S   port.     JNIake  me  brave,  Peppo,  for  the  -^aW:??  !'5 
».  •'♦'-'•*>'»'',* '{»■  .  ,  -'■-'-  **i'S*S''*  i-' 

ri^* iW::'-'?'  charming    fair.      Where's    my   orangee  |;!%V:<^|i 


:4  siiv%v$ 


if'?   snufF?  "  And  just  before  the  rising  gale 
blew  out  Peppo's  taper  India  saw^  his 
master  raise  a  thin-necked  gin  bottle  to 
;v^i   liis  lips  and  for  the  first  time  one  of  her  yyc?|j:}c|  |;; 
l^'-';-l^5>5   merrv  smiles  came  trip])ing  back  to  her.  •*;i^I'k"-r'*| 

;.  Mi; '-•;.  #^ .•♦••■■-■■^'"*-  i 

'•  jj*,',..  s^,'-'-  "'^••■-•.♦.*.*.*.**r».*-«»;«»»"'*.'#r*>»»'#»:»»*'»»:*'» •■••«.•'•,»• 
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"  Who  is  it?  "  asked  Sallie,  spellbound  i'ls^^ :, 
by  the  scene.  J'/'W-'i  I 

"  JNIy  future  husband,"  laughed  India.  j'.^lci^J  -^ 
|^"#J^lS  "  Father  has  bade  me  marry  him  and,  Jv^^ft"^; 
I  l^^Mi^i   oh,  Sal,  you  must  get  me  out  of  it."  I'^^H  S  • 

I^IP:?       "  He's  rich,  if  nothing  else,  no  doubt,"  f&^A\ 
sneered  the  other.  iJJS^uVl 

"  They've  made  sure  of  that.  I'll  run 
away  before  I  wed  him!"  Then  her 
voice  grew  softer.  "  You  have  been  my 
faithful,  dear  Sallie,  these  many  years 
in  the  old  Long  Island  home,  and  to- 
night I  have  sore  need  of  thee.  No 
matter  what  my  father  drags  me  to,  he 
could  never  part  us — you  know  that, 
;;  jf'fll/^i  dear.    This  hour  we  make  a  fight  for  my 

|V;^'*;   freedom — a  fight  for "     She  paused 

•'^•/S^/i4;  at  some  inward  thought  too  sweet  for 
it^^i  utterance.  "I  would  cloy  this  monster  .^v,-*,-. . 
I  J*  ^.#,*  outside  in  the  chariot  with  my  whimsies.  :*3s:^'*«j 
I  s^i;^5  Thank  Heaven  I  was  born  a  hoyden,  for  ^W^*?;  I- 
|k[^>;^  now  I  must  be  something  worse!  Ah,  |^^-^? 
I  ll^'fl^l  hearken  to  the  wind  in  the  garden — if  it  $^^% 
i^M^j^.  had  my  feet  I  might  escape  playing  this  ■?^^y|i 
t^^^^i  madcap  comedy."  iJi^-*|i 
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She  was  listening  to  the  hlac  branches  «:„J/3^'J 
beating   against   the   panes.      Suddenly 
•K\liyS:  she  started  and  grasped  the  arm  of  the  5'^^ 

girl  by  her  side.     "  I  hear  him  creaking  J;'ffi^^**J 
the  side  steps — the  whole  world  rattles  J;^^^?.  1 


W 


i  •? 


;Jj;  at  his  j^onderous  tread.     What  a  figure  ;,^^|/:/i 

I*;  he'll  be  footing  a  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley  iii^^"..^:! 

il?®^^  at  Lady  Kitt^^'s."     In  the  next  breath 

:|j'-Ki.?i  she  was  wailing.     "Oh,  Sallie,  do  you 

:|rv^^  think   I'll   be   a   match    for   him?     I've  ^;^=^;^;  ; 

W'f'M^i  played  tricks   on  men  before,   but  the  •:%:|llt^4 

■A  liiMI,:,'!^'.  fellows  have  all  been  of  a  proper  size.  J-fil;'!''' ; 

^  |^^?iS^  I've  never  had  to  deal  with  an  elephant.  5!rflli^4| 

i-i  •?.-S*>i  Lor',  the  mob  is  on  the  steps.     Oh,  tell  '•'^'-'"*-^5 ' 


^xim 


me  what  to  do,  Sallie?     What  shall  we  j:?/:^^:^! 


.,^^5  do? 

i|?^i        "Make  ourselves  into   frights,"  said  J^^  J 

•  l^«-*W'"ii  her  listener  with  a  flash  of  insi)iration,  j.'t&W^I 

;3  ^|/ip,)ft!  "  'twill  keep  him  off — men  hate  homely  yt||^^|f ; 

iK^jls-^t"  wenches — so    I've  •  been    told,"    archly,  i':-?/^"^! 


>.s^^^^ 


:•  s?r¥f' J  "  I'll  be  your  cousin  stopping  here  and 

\^^^  go  down  first  if  you  like."  J#f  ^4 

^ k^!'i  Your  rouge  is  m  streaks  and  your  >i%f^^V; 

J|^^5  hair's  coming  loose."  l&^^i .1 

I  0ifxj'^        "  All  the  better — give  mc  a  pencil  till  lil^ig:^^ 
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^/ft^I^^iai^v'jl.'i: 


.  *.  A^i;  ^  grow  a  black  eye.     Oh,  you  darling,  .*>,.;/ /:^.-,|. 

?>^//ii-  I've  a  chance  to  act  at  last!"  S'^-Pfcvfe 

li^iui*:        In  an  incredibly  short  time  she  was  S,;-''-ili  !■• 

*>'.%;'?  I'^^^y  ^or  the  irolic.  'J-r/.i?  <e|': 

/f*^//^^       Leanine^    over    the    balusters    India  S:^#)¥i  V 


«..»^ 


^^^''S  watched  her  friend  descend,  fairly  sniif-  i^'  . 

f|£^J^S  ing"  the   fray.     The   great  oaken  door  ^»J^ 

::|^\^^3  SA\Ting  back  and  in  blew  the  Admiral  **^^ 

ifcSifii?  PoufFton,  followed  by  his  servant.     He 

-  iC^IIIi!^  was  dressed  in  a  suit  of  blue  sun-spotted  i'^:^3  ^ 

^2>%^Bff'  *  cloth  decorated  with  straggling  anchor  'i^^*M 


buttons  of  different  dies.     In  one  hand  ;•:' 


Lsplaced.  2?^^  |^^ 

i^{WA^*3  Sallie  bowed  in  true  quality  fashion,  Sn^ftsf:; 
V^^l  and  the  gentleman,  not  to  be  outdone,  '0^is^^ 
fjM't'ii,  wheezed  and  panted  out  his  compliments.  i;J|e^'v| ,' 
^^^^1  The  girl  on  the  landing  lieard  the  J||||i{]]  U 
VWlivl-  words  "  your  beauty,"  and  "  a  handsome  J.f%"^*\^|;: 
iii^i  cousin,"  and  once  almost  betrayed  herself  3^?S|H|  I; 
>*'^li-''5  in  a  desire  to  laugh  aloud.  J^jWiII^I: 

5£v-"^V.':»       When  the  noise  in  the  hallway  sud-  Jj^^difi 

^  denly  ceased  and  gave  way  to  the  chort-  ^f^^|; 

;}  ling  of  eavesdropping  serx-iants  gleefully  ^SSS^a 


0   *r"i. 


•n»ii',vjv*»fci»Sl*:iv;;v;;v:^-.Viv-.;;»-;ii.>wi/;w>;>»i-XiVvWw 


'??tf.  -  A^ 


4-.  v^siv.-*'  endeavouring  to  beat  back  the  whelps  to  ti.M'Ji :- 

h  clWl't  the  kitchen,   India  hunted   for  another  ioW^v*) 

I  iU-it|^:S  candle.     Her  wide  cltamber  was  almost  t''W;i:  V 
i  ♦  .li'lf »!  .  .         :•  5 c7?. i  ? 2  :• 

F.'.vJsji'S  sepulchrallv  daj-k  in  places  and  the  wind  S"?///.  «> J 

H-'-lH^^  kept  up  such  a  racket  outside  it  seemed  l^^\. 

I^A^J  as  if  all  the  old  Van  Rensselaers  were  '^'^^^ss-:  !:'■■ 

1^?®^  clanking  and  rattling  about  the  apart- 

i*^^^-i  ment.     Once  she  smiled  at  herself  in  a  *  r •l^/J/ .•; ; 

l£^>i  mirror.    Once  she  kissed  her  hand  to  the  >iiii5V^f' 

y      •at    .'*f^ -ft',  ■*'»ft-^»»'i»     'i, 

l^vffi^  saucy  minx  who  met  her  eyes.     Then  Js^^|j| 

I  fjTi'd^  slvlv,  as  if  afraid  of  the  action,  she  took  :vislfc"%'] 

I  ;i^||J:i|:  off  a  red-heeled  slipper  and  put  on  one  J!;;!^;]! : 

fgWi^'  ^^^  ^  colour  that  didn't  match.    A  dab  of  J'!ffrl:^<;|  \ 

i  u'M^^'i  powder  on  her  nose  made  her  pirouette  :'W'iE  ;' 

V' ¥:?■;«  with  glee.    "  I'm  coming,  sir,"  she  whis-  i'fffl^:-*^; 


I 


'^'^  pered    as    the     Admiral's    deep     voice  ;»^MhVl 


^p. 


cached  her.     "  You  may  not  like  me  so  ifi^/J 


y*£iiy_  nuich  when  you  see  me."  l^^'^^ 


■i  &i#'5       He  was  roaring  for  ]Miss  Van  Rensse-  vi*,^.,^^ 

fslWr"::  "She's  here,  sir!"  she  said  from  tlie  J-'-SM-.  ?: 
lfl>i'^V?  stairway,  and  in  the  startled  silence  her  '1*01'^'] 
{k^li  heart  began  to  quake.  J^^SI' 

V  r-t^v:  The  Admiral  bent  forward  in  his  chair  J?-^!^?:^/  u 
I  /:Jii^:'i  as  slic  entered  the  room.     In  the  smoky  JlsiCi^:.  i;' 


:::.^:.:^:::^:::::,::^\::..:;jf 
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vapourish  light  he  could  not  quite  make  I'^lf-ji : 

her  out.     Ambling  to  liis  feet  he  tried  :?*?'^1*V 

I  to  seize  one  of  her  hands  and  sputtered,  |A^A%\  • 

>'-0^:,'%.  "As  Romeo   savs,   1  have  reached  the  «?jS/^7i 

:;:f*.-i"ll?v  high  toi)  gallant  of  my  iov."  :•:,i^^^^:^  v 

|*^'S?i'>^       ''  Have  vou?"  was  on  her  lips,  as  she  Ullp;^!}  ': 

caught  sight  of  Sallie's  ridiculous  coun-  ?  li^^-i^f 


i|%»;  tenance.  Once  in  a  corner  she  let  her  '.^-csu;:  .•- 
?i;|;  eyes  search  his  face  to  learn  the  impres-  <_::"::(i;^^|> 

sion  she  had  made  upon  him.  There  was  J^g^H  I- 
?^1S'S  no  sign  that  he  had  noted  her  strange  J^f^^? 

attire.  i^^^^vi  h 


•fi?*i 


IW^^^-^  ties   as   bluKl   as   a    bat,     sne   was  i'lsi^i.^-'A-: 

%t^^^0%  thinking.     "Would  they  marry  me  to  a  i®)^5: 

!^C^^i  man  who  cannot  tell  me  how  I  look?  "  i'^^/'/ii 

,:,;7^^S**.  Once  Peppo  nudged  his  master,  who  h^ix^V 


^lAH^'S;  seemed  in  danger  of  giving  himself  up  i?*.^.r;-y 
Ws'SIji^^'  to  ]Morpheus,  now  that  he  had  seen  his  i-i?|P3 

■iK^IBj'v       -^^  ^^^  -^^^^ 

Isl0fff'%  was  curling  her  lips.     A  band  of  imps 

;I^W:I   flitted  about  her.     "He's  a  fool,"  one 

is^&hi  said.     Then  another  whispered  that  he 

|»ki^^^5   only   desired   her   because    of   the   Van 

l^/l-W?   Rensselaer  estates.     He,  too,  was  play-  ••'iMH*- ""^^ 


iia,  loathing  indescribable  :J;*^/^<^|; 
er  lips.     A  band  of  imps  ,*i^%Sl 
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^  ^^x^  ing  her  father's  game.  Yes,  the  mouth  S^^/l* :; 
was  a  coward  s  and  the  nose  was  cruel.  >•,:;•=>:< 
Leaning  forward  on  her  chair  and  beat-  J^^p^  1 


ing  a  soft  tattoo  with  her  feet  hke  a  J'fflK^.^i 

child  at  a  dame's  school,  she  pondered,  ^-^i^'l 

|?U^-S  The   imperious  beauty   of  the  twilight  ^^sik^^: i 


yW^'9.  and  India  rose  to  her  feet,  ^rasping  i^Uh^A 
:i  l|-^ll'|  Sallie  with  a  cry  of  fright  ending  in  soft  i'^^^t  ■- 
m^W^"^  elfin  laughter.  Jj^^^^ 


i  \;'-^^'«  heard- 

\  cM/hi  "On  my  life  'twas  a  queer  noise!" 

>  Br''"::/'.*.  .                          * 

^  Si^i^i  piped  Peppo. 


'•»  "■"'».f -t"-* 


r^^- 


«.*:»t*>:«.«>:»>.»:<«:*:«:»:#;»:«:«>>>i#>;«>:#:%>;*>-.»>;*>>>>>:«0-  -''oi' .'"'"   'c 
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"  'Tis  too  early  for  them  yet."    Behind  i$^  t 


i^^iil^ii  "  There  may  be  a  storm,"  lisped  Sallie,  Sij»^;t  |;; 

^^^?  smilino;  at  the  stars  which  she  alone  could  "iAij^  1^ 

>^,-||lg:^  View.                                                              ^"ii^-wlli 

;  |C;IiK;S  Peppo  began  openly  hinting  for  food  j^5^[;|!  V; 

V4|::r'5  and  India  wickedly  shook  her  head  to  in-  ^^IliiCiii-' 

•  :f:>fl|!i  form  him  that  there  was  none. 


i*'  •; 


LvMlsf:-       Aloud  she  said  that  they  had  sent  the 

^' sr¥=&-^  cold  meats  and  pastrys  to  the  Duers',  S^lW^'^'p 

i;%^^^t:  who  were  giving  a  party.    Of  course  the 

f£-*^i>;  Admiral  would  appear  there.     She  was 

lXW^\  wondering  how  far  she  could  play  with  ^jlil^l^ 

'^siSsi^  him.    The  York  ladies  were  such  inveter- 

Ih'® ?"  ate  dancers.     They  clung  to  their  part- 


is 


ners  like  leeches  and  would  not  let  a  man 


W!^{ 

^'Z-    « 

^tvl  '*  • 

i^nvv.t  ^ 

:®: 

l==r'     at 

^ ,*:  rest   for  hours.     Yes,   she  remembered 

^^4l;;>S  there  was   a  cordial  in  the  house — she  '^fM 
•  ll;f^:S  lived   mostly   on    shrimps   herself — and 
i  ^?^^i;  some  caraway  water.  S3ft^  I  i 

l:fWl^:<       All  the  while  she  continued  ffazin^  at  i'i^il?V^^ 

'  W  ^^f^ '»«*«>'  J      '«'"*•".*"•     '.J*****'.**    ♦»'••»*'»*> -'L  ■'*"•'•'  V   V   ^•*Bft»    »'a.*.«fc>°    1     «    HjB*'      V.V**'   'f' 


f 
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ri    ^] 


Iiim,  studying  his  expression  minutely. 


I   If  his  countenance  remained  imperturb-  y'sM-^f 
I  Hii||ir|-  able  her  flute-like  voice  suggested  her 
IV'M:!-?  terrors.    Sallie  >vas  ever  at  her  back  uro^-  .^,,.-.. ., 
i*l^lll(i  ii^g    ^^^^    abetting    her.      The    lack    of  |;ig^Jv?i5 


^7^ 


-r  .  •»• 


|.»^'^i>^  refreshment,    and    the    moaning    wind, 

li  il&ii  seemed  to  impress  him  most.     He  Avas  a 

I  IH'.SI^I  fflutton  and  a  coward,  and  vet  her  father  5»|lii'i]|  ijH 

rVftji  had  sent  him  to  pav  his  addresses  to  her.  Jii:l^^;^*Ii 


-V-  £.ySi 


s»* 


-.-..- »  .*»« 

-^^>'»'  •• 


;j-;;i^:'>:':'>\.;.i;^>i*^ri-->'^^ 


^Tfi^iiiii'a\iiii!^:'iiiiimi;nih>tviiiii!!!iuii^«i;siiiniirr''iimiwii    * 


'g  »»»i*i*i®»»>'.*-*^*^*'. 


'-'^.!"'"'^^^i±i^ 


jaB»''  ^  "**B 


;±j'.-...['.^ 


CIIAPTp:il  X 

The  Gale  Increases 


k-'..s^-^~'v  *: 


':.f *-•'--:::■>. 

ptf  I  from 
■^  irHii^^   Rirls  1 


P-'^i'm'*' 


:i^ii'h'Ss  'I 


WM 


-m}^. 


i^^^i    ____^L-__-^     N  the  two  went  from 
l,£/r>*/i*  ^^^CirVWV^WTrf^      Avitchery  to  witchery, 

befuddhng    his    wits 

at      every      turning. 

Peppo       gazed       at 

.  them  as  if  they  were 

(U/illl.w  MJOOOOIJIJ''^  stark  mad.  The 
K-^lK;5  ^§iBiSSS^  hghts  were  moved 
—r  r..^-*  wr-^  ijr  from  table  to  spmet,  '^^'M'^-^h 

spinet    to    chimney-piece.       The 
;;  girls  in  the  nearby  playhouse  would  have 
j'^'^i;  gasped  Avith  astonishment  at  seeing  their 
'f//i|Wi4;  former  companion  blossom  into  a  minx 
k  tvffi^'i:  ^s  gay  as  any  Clive  or  Woffington.    She 
;|^  S^^.S   "  la  cousined  "  India  with  such  a  hoity- 
lUinP^'*  toity  air  that  even  Fergus  Van  Rensse- 
laer M'Ould  have  taken  her  for  the  true  |^®^;i 
quality.      Ofttimes    that    wicked    sprite  S^^®^^|' 
•i^^'»  had  to  duck  her  head  to  stifle  her  mirth. 
v^^?ij  The  tales  she  wove  of  York  and  York 


:4  »H^»V»»< 
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I  they  little  thought  how  soon  the  mask  jft^l 
J  of  Comedy  changes!  l^i^Kv^t 


•  ■'ir?r.^« 

||?:|       It  was  the  mention  of  Grimus  that  5#/^J 
^V  ended  it  all.     The  Admiral  was  lookinjr  I'^l^l 
^   ai  his  pocket  clock,  saying  it  was  most  ji^^j 
I  time  the  fellow  was  hringing  the  wed-  v;]fi^v*| 
p5  ding  contract.  v^^^^^  '; 


:|i5^|       "Grimus!"  echoed  India,  a  look  of 
ill^^  ^^^^  crossing  her  face.     Her  voice  was  f §|; j; ; 
Wf^^.  ^^  P^^i^ti^^^  t^^at  Sallie  came  nearer  and  :K^| 

•Fvii"^  f^enly  dawned  upon  them  hoth  tliat  the  l0iM 

'id^i  creature  before  them  had  seen  througli  :i^s| 

iy^li:!  *^^^  ^l"iy  P^ot  to  disgust  liim  and  was  ^^^ i 

■t'#^^  *^^^^^  beginning  this  feeble  attack  ui)c)n  jii^W^^ 

Wm,  ^^^^^^^-  ^313  ^ 

fyi$^        "  ■'^^^  ^^'^^  *^  precede  your  father,"  lie  Si>^<J;  . 
:|  |||^5   said,  a  smile  in  liis  dull  eyes  at  the  change  :€{^|; 
:|^|^|   in  tlieir  manner.  JpK^Sl- 

|^f|?5  'I'Jie  memory  of  the  fellow's  evil  coun-  fiiKsl 
||^^:  tenance  peering  in  at  her  chair  door  came  f  ?^^  I 
I  l^^l   ^^^^  t^  I'^^^ia  and  she  tried  to  escape  it.  iHf  ^ 


,  i^yi^^  She  was  afraid  of  some  nameless  thing  5!^|:.:j5  ^^ 

J*Vlt|h^  — a  new  fear  never  felt  before.     ^Vhy  Jf^^l 

^iCHffil  1^^<^1  she  let  Tosein  leave  the  house?  she  ?^^W 

l>;i|f 5  asked  herself.  He  was  a  man,  if  old,  and  j^?|: 

V  f:/-?s^'t  ^^^^  ^^  j^^^^     rpj^^  j^jgj^^  ^^.^g  entangling  jl^p^l 

her  in  the   folds   of  some  awful  mys-  5^m*4'  "^ 


tery.  Why  did  Grimus  hate  her?  Ah,  i^^f 
i^^^S  she  knew,  with  a  woman's  subtle  intui-  J^^jj  p 
l^ffflil  tion.  Often  his  slimy  hand  had  tried  to  f  ]^^i 
•  "^'  —  ^  steal  into  hers,  and  his  wrath  grown  hot  i!^{|:  i 


^1R«  ^^'l^en  she  appeared  in  his  pathway.  In 
'<  if?1t'S  the  old  days,  before  her  father  became  so 
(^^^  rich,  he  had  even  dared  make  love  to  her. 
'  f^f®  ^  Like  some  wild  thing  caught  in  a  trap 


2  .J: 


Rensselaer's  face  was  hauntmg  her  i'^-^^ 
again.  For  a  moment  there  was  forget-  J^|:]il  |^ 
fulness,  then  her  wits  came  back  with  ^^iiifJ^i 
sudden  frantic  questioning.     There  was 


■■  »•»  i"-  'A 

'A  ^^.* V.o^ .», 

1^^^  the  wine — a  last  and  desperate  chance. 
f&fi^i       She  motioned  to  a  black  boy  and  bade 

I  V^^i  1^™  hurry  on  his  errand  to  the  cellars. 

$^^:i  When  the  wine  came  Sallie  took  the  cue 


5'  ***//^l-^,^j9ja.-*.m.i^fi'*>^^^^ 


'*.-;:.•' 
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V  'H 


|^i|^5  and  began  plying  him  with  glasses  of 


|^flS;S  ^iadeira.  Instead  of  stupefying  him  ^:;^:^| 
I  f^-:%1-!l.  the  liquor  stirred  up  his  sluggish  blood,  i^^^^fi  I 
y^lpg  He  began  to  make  open  love  and  vowed  0iil^i 
^  isMliii  his    hostess    was    handsomer    than    any  f-^J^1j| 


:i  ts  » •;jj5, « 


I^^S  woman  he  had  ever  sought  for  his  wife.  J^/^j- 

f^iillii^  "  How  many  have  there  been?  "  asked  |^^ 

|l\®^  SalHe,  her  eyes  gleaming  with  contempt.  |^^J 

T>fB|  "^    dozen,    or   two,"    he    gulped,    as  vj||:J*| 

i  ^Xp  Peppo  tried  to  stop  him.                              •^KH  ^ 

r>R|  "I^id   y^^   hear?"    shivered    India—  jU^ 

^HSi'f^  "and   mv    father   would   marrv   me   to  {"^il  J 

4>.^|  him!"                                                            i'il'f: 

f  §f®^  At  each  fresh  glass  he  tried  to  beckon  'i&^l. 

:|ljf^|  another  black   from  the  staring  crowd  I^E^i; 

f^iBfM  beyond  the  drawing-room.     "One,  two,  j^^S  1 

||{||;|  three,"  he  counted  on  his   fat  lingers.  5§^J|: 

'^^')ll§i  Then  would  begin  again.                              ^jpS'-t.  ^'^ 

■i0f:i  "What  is  he  doing?"  asked  Sallie,  in  J|; 

|^:f^§  a  whisper,  but  he  heard  and  turned  about  iji'^^^ej ; 

JkW$.  in  his  chair.    "  The  dowry  "—he  laughed  |)^  ^ 

1?^^  at     his     own     Avit — "making     up     tlie  ^%- 

l^lttS  dowry!"                                                          v^.. 

UU%5  "They  are  mv  father's  people,"  said  f?,.; 

f^^}?S:^,  India  indignantly.                                           S:s\m-'^i:- 


The  Gale  Increases  13.5 

"  Eut  he'll  "M've  them  to  us,  dear,"  lie 


hieeouiihed.  >: 


Peppo,  heeoming  alarmed  by  his  mas- 
ter's mirth,  went  to  him  and  tried  to  seize 
his  glass. 


i^S^VJ       "  Get  away— fool,"  he  cried.    "  Can'st 

^   "^-^  leave  me  with  fine,  voyaged  wine?  When 

;  .^w.iii^'  father  Van  Rensselaer  bids  us  live  here  ii^^^j  L 

Ih?  I?3|i.:^  vou'll  soon  enoug^h  o^et  A'-our  thin  nozzle  'i'iiM'C%' 

;:  Si:.il^.>J  mto  von  cellar.  ^^^i;:;|«  i^i: 

I'>lfll^>       "  If  I  were  a  man  and  had  a  sword,"  is!:to^J: 

:  l:;?rJiij  sighed  India,  drawing  her  friend  to  the  «:''|||/||  i^ 

pS?:  window,  "I'd  like  to  kill  him!"     Be-  Wf^B 

?  hind  the  curtain  her  nerve  force  seemed  Z^^^% 

}j''MSr^.  to  slip  awav.     "This  awful  ni^ht,"  she  '^M^'? i^ 

Hi^ii?i^i  wailed,  "when  will  it  ever  enjd?     I  was  ^^i^^f; 

iX^Wl^l  so  brave  and  thought  we  could  trick  him.  >i^^§  li 

vs:/Bp^ii  Suppose,  Sal — suppose  Grimus  is  on  his  'i'i^-^-^ 

way  here.     Perhaps  he  is  with  father!"  ;*:;||i{|||; 

The  other  did  not  have  the  heart  to  ii^^y' 
-  -'•  «--**^'  .  '* .««^?'." '♦ '% ' 

l^lS^^i  tell  her  that  she  had  seen  him  in  the  g^lV^'sl 

f^^^ii;^i  tavern.  tW0^' 

|s|;^|&<b;       They  stood  silent  a  moment  clasped  in  ^^^^ | 

\*^W'^i  ^ach  other's  arms.    The  fire  in  the  Flan-  g'^/f/l' 

I  *?.^0ii  ders  grate  hissed  and  sputtered,  sending  ;ii^^:*f; 


^I'-Vli^i't-  but  the  Uvo  heard  them  not 


;,  lost  as  thev  t^fM^J 
of  theh'  own  J-^^*-/.  f 


* 


.-r-s.«  ^vere  in  tlie  pandemonium 

S||l^:;5  thoughts.  The  country  girl,  Sallie 
JNIarkoe,  the  friend  of  India's  childhood, 
had  not  lived  long  enough  in  the  mimic 
world  not  to  be  dazed  by  the  swift 
changes  in  tlie  drama  of  real  life  being 
enacted  before  her  eyes.  She  had  played 
a  part,  but  she  had  not  played  it  well, 


:|  Ih4|I*§  ^  part,  but  she  had  not  played  it  well,  >,Jf|c;;;  ;; 
;;i^r1|fe^  she  told  herself.  The  drunken  wretch,  j!!®^4 
;|  |f}0^J5  sprawling  by  yon  table,  knew  that  she  I'W^^  | 
i%^ft>^  had  been  acting.  No  wonder  Ryan,  lord  J'^fs^"^ 
%  :v?up$  of  the  puppet  world,  sometimes  found  Jl^V^  f 

iV*''^:?:*:  fault  with  her.    The  girl  she  would  have  if/fX^/"i| 
.'*-^^%i*v  (lied  for  if  need  be  was  lost — aye,  lost —  ;4U^'^1 


she  told  herself,  as  she  looked  into  the 


^-i©.*S  despairing  face  turned  toward  the  moon-  :^0(.C^r 

>  slV^ft'f  i-  lit  alley.     How  beautiful  she  was  with  :''%?H"»  \  [ 

^W^-i  ^^^  ^^^^  freshness  and  lustre  of  the  spring!  >;'f//^"%|? 

I^^l  "Dear  heart,"  she  wliispered,  "I  know  Jip^sf; 

I  *r^^5  we've  failed,  but  the  play's  not  over  yet."  J?g^^|;| 

I  0i^lj^,  India  did  not  seem  to  hear  her.     The  S;|^:J*|'^ 


^pi^?  name  *'  Grimiis  "  was  rinffinff  in  her  ears.  '^''*''''''*  •  ' 
He  was  coming  with  the  marriage  con- 
tract for  her  father  to  sif?n.  There  was 
i?|V^f;5;:!•2  no  escape  from  Grimus — ugly,  black  S'iSl^/Vl^ 
'S^ialllm  spider,  with  a  thousand  eyes  and  many  a  fli^^T^  || 
i-l^'^S  web  to  bind  her.  He  would  laugh  over  5M,V?|  ■;! 
^f  f^iMii  this  fine  match  of  his  own  making.  His  ,^:i#V^|^ 
?|  i%S^®;  working  with  her  father's  cupidity  had  v;l|l?;!!  i'* 
rl^:||||'l  done  it.     She  was  to  pay  for  her  loath- 


■^ 


ing.  Oh,  God !  How  terribly  she  was  to  J^^^S:  '0 
Sfflfii®  pay!     Even  now  his   phantasmal   eyes 
t|  11^10^  were  upon  her — filhng  the  night — peer- 
^W-^&'i  ing  at  her  through  the  curtain.    With  a  ••■'^iK*i^ 

'■■ft'   "^  ■<!i»'^  p.  ^  ^  *'^Z2Zz:-    4l^i 

:l&f^l  scream  she  loosed  her  hold  on  Sallie's  Jill^i^M 
arms  and  staggered  forward  to  find  her-  'i'liHi^M 
self  face  to  face  with  the  Admiral.  ii^lg^'tfi- 

UH^::*:       "I  1^^^  you,"  he  roared,  with  a  bac-  ^i^fl^il^ I 
VsXi^  chanalian  leer.     "  I   may  be  half   seas 


«.?#; 


-  s»5^!;ur,w  over,  ma'am,  but  I  lov — fe  you."     His 

'-■"-•-«■"-■  wine- fumed  breath  was  close  to  her.  ^'^M^M 

"  Let  me  go!  "  she  panted,  her  startled  til^^S |l* 
?|  v^fi^^  blazing  eyes  beating  him  back.  pUfy'i  il 

f  £ivftS  With  a  wild  dash  she  broke  from  him,  Jsi^||f;v|i 
I  %^Mt  Sallie  aiding  to  force  him  away.  "  I  5i|||^i||  || 
#x?fi:J   loathe  you!"  she  cried,  with  a  sudden  S^Sfe^S 


■J;  !s^pi^it,fi. 


« i^-'i.^*- 


!i'-^\ 


laughed 
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,    "  You  to  woo  a  woman!  "  She  «:,^,.^_. , 

scornfully.     "  Look  at  yourself  ^:^&^j 

in  a  mn-ror,  you  roaring  sea  lion!  "  i'^^i:  r 

She  had  retreated  to  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  overturning  chairs  and  tables 
in  her  flight.  A  candle-stick  fell  from 
the  chimney-piece  with  a  thud,  making 
a  pool  of  hot  grease  on  the  floor.  The  f  ^/||/;jj  | 
servants  came  creeping  to  the  doors  won-  •:  j':"|(^C^f 


>:v*£*>7 
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derinff  at  the  fracas  and  at  their  backs  I'^iy |:  ^ 
were  the  eager,  baying  dogs.  >:Hft"'4 

And  snddenlv  he  became  cool  in  a  i"5Vi'"'V:  :^ 
ling,  furious  face  grew  ;!fff|T:-%| 
n  through  your  tricks,"  :r'ftl\-^^? ;: 


And   suddenly   he   became   cool   in   a 
fashion.    His  flami 

w^hiter.    "  I've  seen ^. 

he  bellowed.  "Though  I  look  dull 
too,  have  a  pretty  wit.  Does  a  mai( 
whose  father  is  so  high  in  Whig  favour  5?/;^>;\*  | 
dress  like  a  street  drab?  And  your  drag-  j.'^';! 
gle-tailed  relative," — pointing  to  Sallie  Jj^f-:]?  •: 
— ''  surely  such  a  hoyden's  manners  5 >.*/l-v*-*-« 
would  not  please  the  Southern  Avidow's 
])rim  court!  A"ou  sought  to  befool  me, 
but  your  father  shall  put  an  end  to  these 
lii"fh  links.  When  you're  Mrs.  Admiral 
Pouffton  you  must  walk  a  proper  step." 


jrs  t*--^  -^.r 

r's  ti^teV' 


J<*»>>:«>;4  :*;*>:•'.<•>:•:•  >>'*j#r»>>>T»>!#i«i«i«>>>"*-f>-<t'*;*-*'*-*'*J 


W^i^lH^  you're    but    a 
?  U^#Vi!  hatches." 


skulking    rat    from    the 


;  ^f^llp^  ruefulness    and    consternation    it    died  jJ^lS^jll 
kV;^|sr:  away.     "  You'll  repent  before  the  ni^ht  '^tl0^  I 


ends,"  he  mocked.     "Who  are  you  to  »S^^S^?^'I 


f-ji^]^?i;  giye   yourself   airs?      From   the   gutter  jS^^^J 
f  fr*^^3  your  fine  father  came,   'tis  said,  and  I  'Jnifft^*t 


V  C-'^Vi-  their  excitement.  yftR' 

K^l"^^^.*       Old  jNIadam  Van  Rensselaer's  words, 


i^  5? 


in   Richard's   chariot — a   stolen   chariot,  '^^^iMi^Ji 


l"-il|S?S  "  Ask    vour    father,    'tis    he    who    rides  ■}%!*il ;; 

knew  it  hy  the  look  in  the  man's  eyes  he-  'i^^^  | 
fore  her.     It  could  not  be.     He  must 
not  speak  again. 
•I'Sifil'l'       ^G^r  brain,   bewildered  and  tortured 


{^|l|;;|-  some  say  " — were  haunting  India's  ear 
^l!^:^H2i'l   There    was   truth   in   those   words — she 

i;|^S^^  fore  her.     It  could  not  be.     He  must  J^/^j- 
it 51®$  not  speak  a^ain.  J'i^vli 


."~'i=:  *  beyond  endurance,  was  on  fire.  Once  vii^li^^^Ji 
she  stretched  out  implorin<v  hands  to  JjlSf^::  p' 
Sallie  as  supplicating  help.  The  outer  •:']f|ft"*4^ 
world  was  full  of  rushing  feet  and  hila-  J^l!^^  I: 
rious  voices.  Servants,  forgetful  of  eti- 
quette, ran  into  the  room,  followed  by  the 
dogs.  In  the  nightmare  of  discord  she 
saw  only  one  face  and  heard  the  word 
"  thief."  Seizing  the  worn  and  blood- 
stained sword  of  the  old  Tory,  Richard 
Van  Rensselaer,  that  hung  imder  his  por- 
trait, she  rushed  toward  the  wretch  be- 
fore her.  There  were  startled  shrieks  v'*®h\  |:| 
and  cries  and  the  crash  of  falling  glass  as  ■: "i'.*^'§  I  • 
the  stupendous  figure  of  a  man  made  for  -iilS^rvli 

I  i^^'^tS   ^^^^  balcony.    With  a  shout  he  reached  it  y^^^l^^  |! 

T/fff^jji  and  the  thing  gave  way,  landing  him  on  |;iiiF-^^li 


M 

m^ 

1 

**^»    'iJ?'*^/,M^°*,''.'"'  .""•1»r"t/r^,  ,'*"*''«"J''r 


llSllSV'i  the  edge  of  the  passing  mob  and  before  ij^iff^  ^ 

^  f-Wji^i  the     door     of     General     Washington's  5v^*i|: 

^'iv^^^*  sedan.  2!^|;i|f  |• 

'=P^^ilS*:        India,  in  front  of  the  now  silenced  and  5r<H='<0l 

: I  s?J]f§^:5  awe-struck   crowd  in  the  room,   looked  f '"^IWI  'f^ 

•i^^0l  out  into  the  horror-blurred  night.    "  I've  'i^(M%A^ 

:t^^^i  killed  him ■''  she  moaned.     "Killed  ^|^S|? 

!^^®|  him "     Then  she  tried  to  cover  her  i^i^j  § 

fV^^j  ej^es,  but  she  stopped  abruptly,  swaying  y;^';^:- 

"'"'"'*  like  a  reed.     Grimus,  white-faced  and  ^filjcM$. 


blood-stained,  was  entering  the  room. 


^*''^"-vi-''^t-^" 


iiiiiiiiiii;iv',aiiiiih!(i«^^t)iiHiu.''^:'injm;i{ii>;.. 
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CHAPTER  XI 

A  Scarlet  Coat 


wm 


HILE  India  and  her  ijiikrii 


rrv    comedv,  *  r^l^--;  1 
adam      Van  vi^civV^^ 


friend  were  playing  l^^^ 
tlieir    sor 
old      INIadi 
Rensselaer  had  wan- 
dered through  man}^ 
a    street    and    lane,  { 
lost  in  her  vision  of  J'?f||i:f4; 
startling      the      gay  :'*5|l^•^|  \ 
throng   at    the   Duers'.      The   liurrying  j'f'M^"^! 
shadows,  the  spring  wind,  and  the  open-  ;;?%Vv^Vl 
ing  lilacs,  seemed  to  lure  her  on  and  on.  '0iii/^  h 
Then     the     exhilaration     lessened — the  ?-r.¥A''*,4: 
..  .^«vi,'''-   bright  tints  faded  out  of  her  dream  can-  y^llh^lt  l\ 
||^,f)f:>J   vas,  and  with  a  sob  clutching  her  throat  ;v;f;ff?^^.r 
U  M]^'^   she  thought  of  the  Jew  Lucas  and  the  'i^^S^  ;t 
■iS^i.   scarlet  coat,  and  retracing  her  steps  she  :i:'|i@l^J 
I'fiivl';/^'   crept  back  to  Little  Queen  Street  where  |:iiSli,Sf 

|«^»^;|   she  had  said  good-bye  to  Richard.  iWk^^i 

1^. 


.  .       ,  ■.  //.•••.•T'm  ...••.■•,«'.-.r(f.?''.'Vrf?.\r» 


'>'>fy'|f\^-%^^f^^^^^^^^ 


H\^SM\  looked  long  at  the  fading  Tory  finery 
l^'^'-^lii''':  parted  with  before  the  memorable  day  in 
%  liiiPfc:  Xovember  when  the  British  troops  left 
rls^^llSjp^  New  York,  or  later,  when  Poverty  sat 
U  ^^lii^  upon  the  escutcheons  of  the  one-time 
'l^^^l  great.  There  were  garments  of  many  a 
t|£^^|  fashion  and  many  a  governor's  court- 


thinas  that  liad  been  sold  with  anguish 


1»V*:     LlllllUS     LllclL    lUUI     UCCll    auiU     VMLll    clli^ui.311     «,%';,y, 


^'-.V.».t 


r- •«»'.' 


"-•:;-*• 


and  regret.  Dim  coloured  garments 
made  for  routs  and  roundelays  scarce  re- 
taining the  ghosts  of  long-forgotten 
joys.  There  they  waited  through  the 
glaring  hours  of  sun  and  candlehght  for 
some  chance  purchaser  to  give  them 
freedom. 

By  the  sputtering  dip  lay  the  scarlet 
•iX^^I  coat  old  JNIadam  Van  Rensselaer  had 
'^fifflpii^  come  to  repurchase.  For  a  moment  her 
%  P^^l  ^y^s  filled  with  tears  as  she  gazed  at  it — 
^l^-Wiisi  then  the  ffaunt  face  grew  tense  and  ?3'i*^!= 
iv^ii  Spartan  again.  Ah,  Richard  should  g?^|^i|  p 
||^-|::>5  wear  it  and  the  colour  would  mock  at  |^^| 
lih'^a^'i  them  all.  She  pictured  again  to  herself  Sfjfe^ife 
%^^W^i.  l^^G  ^'^^^'s  <^^  wondering  faces  at  Lady  'iWi^ H 
i|^g^y  Kitty's.    The  new  government  could  not^x^:^5|;| 


s'e  »  *'f>  m  «k«'*'»'(rA'^,  i 


^^M^'% ...-  ..... .. .v'S^i^i^-l 


-..  :r^^  harm  her  aiiv  more  than  it  had.  Water  jii.ilk;?!^; 
v?^^i^  cannot  be  squeezed  out  of  a  stone.    They  ?'!;f|^^- 

;  Httle  dreamed  that  a  si)ark  of  the  old  t^^^^]-. 

';■  flame  still  lived.  The  King  no  longer  ijiiil-^A] 
existed  for  them.    In  an  hour  or  two  the  f;iS^--^M 

'  town  should  see.     "Aye!     Fergus  Van  vfey/'/ A;: 

>!,";:-':*-*!■: 

Rensselaer  should  see,"  she  kept  mum-  t.^^.'^ii 

, S^\V?'  bling  to  herself  as  she  held  the  rubies  to  yp^Wil: 

:  ;        her  breast  and  cautiously  felt  her  way  Jii^'{^^ 

down   the   sagging   stone    steps   to   the  Jsl/y]:  Ic 

^..,,^.;^  shop.  yi^^^^h 

;i4lB«S-       The  dark,  foul-smelling  place  seemed  {'Vf|:';V:  irj 

Hsl'l:  deserted    and    only    after    several    loud  .•.'?-YII:"'%|  • 

^M(i  thumps  from  the  ebony  stick  was  there  ::V||!''t! ; ' 

y^-tSftf;!;  any  sign  of  life,  then  a  sullen-eyed  Jew-  j:fffi|f.^|'i 

ft^^i  ish  woman  ambled  out  of  some  back  re-  Ji^WvJ*  |^ 

?\^fi«^'  cess  of  a  living  room  to  the  sales  counter 


"  The  master  is  away,"  she  said.     "  He 


IVlfti*  §^one  to  the  Jersies  and  be  not  back  till  yf|l|,ii|  ' 
K^:^  the   morrow."      He   had   left   her    "no  ^&(i^ 
^inCfl",*  nionies  to  buy."    But  she  would  give  the  J'ViftM°, 
^W^^  lady  a  shilling  for  the  red  pin.  i'fl^*^ 

k^f^'9       ]Madam  Van  Rensselaer  looked  at  the 
**W»t?:   woman  in  mild  scorn,  but  her  heart  was 


sinking.      I^ucas   was  the  only  man   in 


*V'Vv  :%*-*>>>>>>r«>>>>:#J«>'*:«iv»>'»:©:«.:*:«:»:«>>:<»-»:«>.»'»«.c»-«^«'9-» 

.\'^'^'^v'--'; „*•"*' "'="'-'  *i,H."-!fi'^„"»v. •''•»'??.'..  *«\'.'.r.''  ^i*.'",//*'.  ^v-*-""'"  ^■-■i    --r  ■ 


Krfv>i>  f^»^-y^-^;:^^f^it^:r-  <.v.*i;MW«aWi7^r^r-T.::<^»»«»»fei>V--^.'->''''*>^^<^''' 
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York  who  would  purchase  such  a  jewel  |;-10'ji  % 
as  she  possessed.  She  needed  money  for  :?;?^**J| 
the  coat — for  chairmen — for  the  niofht —  2  M-^.l  1  ■ 
her  wonderful  night.  |^®^?l- 

Miii!^^li^i  The  creature  before  her  was  an  idiot!  J:ij:^v|i; 
II  ^S^ J  She  knew  there  was  nothing  to  be  gained  |^|•i^^|:f 
W  &^Wiii  from  her  as  the  ignorant,  half  cunning,  :r:SP-,'^il 
half  wondering,  eyes  followed  her  every 
movement.  Her  own  eyes  were  fastened 
on  the  bit  of  scarlet  brocade  that  meant 
so  much  to  her.  She  realised  that  she 
-I  I^M^H  must  have  the  coat  if  her  plans  were  to 
^W'^^i  be  carried  through. 

••I  ti^0i,  Deep  in  pondering  she  crept  slowly  up 
Ik^Sr^iJ  the  steps,  crouching  low  as  a  chariot 
■  f'.^fif^*?:  rumbled  past.  She  thought  she  recog- 
|.\H^i;»;  J^ised  the  voices  of  almost  forgotten 
I^Wfi'S  friends.  Friends  who  were  friends  no 
■'^  •i^l^^S*  longer — owing  to  the  insuperable  bar- 
K^ffr-'J'   I'iers  that  had  grown  up  between  Wliig  J'>*ft^<«|j 

I 


"*'t'^''?:   and  Tory.     There  were  few  Tories  left 

M^i   for  them  to  hate.     INIost  of  them  had 

gone  back  to  mother  England.     She  too 

sliould  have  followed  that  trail  of  weary 


>^m^i:^ 


'^    '3^5   iiien  and  women,  but  she  loved  her  York  J:^;i|rr;^ 


-':^;*-*-*-^*A»  •:•♦,♦•.•;•:•:•••;<»:».♦;•*.»:•:•.•:<>:«>•>  ••^•.•.•:»>:«:(^^^^ 
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i  tim^i  — the  York  that  had  heen  Van  Rensse-  J'rtl':!^  \ 

;;|^f|g:^  laer's!                                                               i'^fi^A 

:|  sr?i|S^§  The  spring  wind  came  dasliing  np  the  i^-^^) 

■yk^S^i  darkening  street  with  its  scent  of  hlacs  VHii^'3  i 

?jV*"#^?*'  sth'rino'    all    her    sweet,    sad    memories.  >:;ili^'^ "•< 


g    all    her    sweet,    sad    memories.  J.^v^*' 

|'^®»'-^'  "Richard's  wedding  coat,"  she  sighed,  j^^^H".- 

ff^iljfii^   "and  the  boy's  to  wear  it  on  this  great  i'.-l^ivl 

I  i^W'»  ^Vhig  day.     Ah,  yes,  'twill  show  them  >  »/^^i'-*s  •; 

l^.--lte'>i  that  some  of  the  old  flame  still  lives."  v].':^(^^^l 

i?-.lii;S'       The  rumble  of  the  chariot  died  away  jMV-"::  \ 

l^.^-l^lil-y  and  the  street  was  silent  once  more.  The  ••'rffc'Vl 

I  n-^WiS  Jewess  in  the  shop  had  disappeared.     A  j-ft|:;t:  J 

L*^^tfT;;2;  sudden  impulse  seized  the  old  woman.  V'MltJlk 

%^?Hh%  ^^^  ^  moment  she  hesitated,  pressing  her  ••®hl  •; 

M^^<i  hands  to  her  head  as  if  striving  to  beat  J^lilg;^! 

'  fjf/jh%  back  the  thoughts  surging  to  her  brain.  J^^^  | 

iiUA-'v  Then,  gathering  up  her  skirts,  she  crept  lii^i//^^ ^ 

i^-'lS;;§  closer  to   the  door.    A  board  creaked,  Siiiil-',! 

;5  B^'f^i  B  startling  her,  and  she  held  her  breath,  i^llf  tl?  ■< 

;^1®|  Her  heart  was  beating  in  her  throat  and  ^'.^^JJi/J^ 

i  i00'f  a  mist  came  before  her  eyes.     She  did  Ji-'^v^f/l 


^^^^5  not  see  the  dark  shadow  that  reeled  out  J?^^§l^ 
...  ^J:-^:*  of  the  street  above  her.  Xow  it  advanced  i^^^^V 
5  %M^i  nearer  and  nearer,  hke  an  animal  fasci-  h^^l^ll  I: 
l^'^Si^  nated  by  the  delight  of  coming  upon  its  Sli^ilp-;*!  • 
C.  »it '  s^'-''  '*>>i*>l*>.'^!»rfe>>'.«i*!*>>"'*r*i*r»T»>7»'.*!*'.«!«i»>>'*>T*'.*T»"'*>:'»:®;«T©-.®'  -jii.'^-i  •: ; 


ilMM^i  prey  unawares.     Silently  it  watched  the  v.^J 
l^JllsilA  trembling  hand  seek  the  counter  and  a  vi-illv*!- 


corner  of  the  window  bevond.    With  an  ^''^f'!; 


almost  mad  joy  the  woman  caught  up 
the  scarlet  coat  in  her  arms  and  dashed 
iV^^i  for  the  steps,  and  with  a  cat-like  sprmg 
IfWji'il  the  watcher  souerht  the  darkness. 

l\iv:  The  close  contact  of  the  old  brocade  5?"4%U*  n 
was  making  her  thrill  as  if  it  were  a  ?j:fg04 
living  thing.  Even  one  not  knowing  iy];*;l;  V 
If*  te:!i  the  cause  of  her  emotion  could  not  hell) 
:•:  ii/,Ht*i  i)itving  her,  she  looked  so  feeble,  worn, 
l^M^:i  and  white,  but  the  man  who  followed  her  v'sll^ii  I 
If^f^v  had  no  pity.  2#S^  1 

j^fflrl       "  Art  giad  to  be  back,  old  rag? "  she       "  " 
Iff'^ffl^*-  ^vhispered.     "Art  glad  to  be  back  with 


^. r»®i^:?  me  who  loved  you  and  thought  vou  fine? 
^^s.W«si-l,  ^Nlany  a  year  has  flown  since  we  first  met. 
i  iU'-M'?  I  once  vowed  that  you  were  far  too 
IV^^i'^^i  ^^^'i^'^^^  ^  match  for  my  wedding  gown, 
V  ;r^;l^;3  ^^^^^  '^^^^^'  -^  would  that  you  were  ten  times 
^j}-^'>,  brighter."  Tears  came  to  her  eyes  and  ^: 
?  5f-r§S  fell  on  lier  hands  like  rain.  Ji^^f 

1  i"^^^i       As  she  hurried  on,  the  conse(iuences  of  >«  >^^5.?^  $ 
J  fWhi'',  her  deed  began  to  dawn  u])on  her.     The  >;;t::i]l"vi 


.»•*',,""';**.  ri»'i',V,I.";;«i  j\;^V"''"'.*;,-.' ]•••'.'•  ■'■'.•.••',  ;',iV-'.' ';.-',. '-..^V  '«•   . 
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I  ^'^Bl'S  wind  mocked  at  her  lieels  and  she  hiigored  J'jlt;!; 
Ih4&'§  the  coat  all  the  tighter  to  her  breast.  The 


:  3  luK^^  woman  would  not  miss  the  garment,  but 
^  l»^^^S!!-2  when  I^ucas  returned  and  heard  the  tale 


that  she  had  been  there,  he  would  sus- 


|^^|i;j»;  pect  and  denounce  her  to  the  emard  most  itiifs^^: !: 
t^^l^  lik^-     ^^^^  began  to  run  as  fast  as  her  i'^;;*! 


im^ 


•| m®^»i  weariness  would  let  her.    She  was  afraid 

i^f^IK^  of  the  darkness — of  the  night — of  the 

Mrv®ti^  shapes  that  jostled  her,  and,  most  of  all,  J^tt*;):  > 

'fVfi^  of  the  wind.  Then  the  scent  of  lilacs  was  f']^^ 

'  •  ffv^li^  wafted   out   of  some   garden   alleyway,  J[IW;]:  I 

;ii^ite^')^  once    more   reviving   her    courage,    and  i[^si:X-*A 

id  'm^i 


bringing  a  feeling  of  peace.     What  d 

the  morrow  matter?     To-night  was  still  ■•;li/^'^| 

here!     Washington,  in  the  midst  of  his  .;i^utf 

|H^;;S'   laurel  gathering  at  the  Duers',  should  |?i>^ry| 


>."?;r 


>»  ?»» ►« 


know  that  two  hearts  were  loval  to  the 


'-^^■^ »  '  >:t^i^-^  ^ 


&> 


king. 


*  '""''-®;        In  her  excitement  she  mistook  her  di-  Jl^*""'*  * 


^i 


v  rection,  and,  caught  up  by  the  tide  of 
humanity  rapidly  issuing  out  of  every 
alley,  she  was  borne  into  the  Broadway. 
Parting  with  one  of  her  dreams  for  a 
moment,  she  found  herself  before  her  old 


«., 


•.i:.-'-^e»    « 


d|  V'V^:  J        ?^^  . 
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l|t:3^iij  town  mansion.    The  Admiral's  coach  by 

■f'il^ll^A  the  curb  she  mistook  for  Fergus  Van 

"JIUh^*;  Rensselaer's.    "  ]\Iv  Lord  upstart  would  «.yi:;|i  c 

i|i^^||l5;J  surely  be   at   the   Duers'!"     She   could  j^j^^ 

\i ^M^  hardly  wait  to  face  him.    And  the  girl—  i®f|T 

il^^MS*;*:  she   was   a   pretty  minx.      Though   she  K;^^'^| 

'^^i^ijllp.  hated  the  possiblity  that  her  grandson  'ifM^^S. 


• ;  i-H^-Wv*:    loved  her,  she  be^an  to  realise  the  terror 
jj?Vp^>   that  such  an  idea  would  give  Fergus,  the  ^^^;*' 
:i  s\uffi^5    chicken-hearted.  ^i^i".!!  v 

i|Y^I|f^:j  In  the  dark,  wind-swept  garden-path,  ^3|^J 
l^-  •i'UiOi  clutchincf  at  her  scarlet  coat,  she  seemed  J'ilf/li  K 
^l^^fllsl;?  ^i^^  some  aged  gnome  or  pixy.  "  Fergus  ^l^?§f:<J  : 
l^^^y  shall  see  thee,  old  rag,"  she  kept  mutter-  ^t||r}^|: 
Ik^M^I  ing.  "  Fergus  shall  see  thee!  "  Was  it  |®tW: 
jlff^^J  the  wind  that  answered :  "  Xot  to-night,  iS^^^f; 
^K^l   Madam!— not  to-night!"  .  IP^^I? 

-f:/^PSii       Someone    touched    her    arm,    and    a  i;^\f^ 
■|J^/5®^  spasm  of  guilty  pain  shot  over  her.    She  ipijV|i|: 
li  S^ili   dared  not  look,  so  great  was  her  fear  of  Scfj^^**^  • 
'.  ilii^^i  detection.     Then  the  years  rolled  back,  g-'ll'?»;  \- 
and  she  recognised  a  voice  she  once  knew.  jj;i^£-^;; 
"  Grimus,"  slie  whispered.     "  Grimus!  "  |if§i^|T 
scarce  believing  her  own  ears.  |i^- 

f^f^M       "  I've  come  in  time,  my  lady,"  lie  said. 


m 


l^&S       "You     saw,"     she     wailed.      "Youl^^^l 
l^lfcij  know "  reading  the  words  in  his  eyes.  •i'\;:7fe*4 


r  •**,r-'?^»,"*l 


>:  Ji?^ 


"  In  the  old  days,  madam,  when  you 
were  among  the  bigwigs,  you  had  me  shut  ?;'fi^f-*J 
away  from  the  world  for  a  like  act.  'Tis  >-^^'V| 
a  kind  Fate  that  led  rrte  past  that  Jew's  •tSiA/'Vi 
;J;  mart.  I  have  longed  to  bring  vou  to  this  i-iv^v';| 
hour."  y^^^l 


;,.    v|       "I  pay  to-morrow,"  she  said,  braving  Jiy^vf 
I  rviliti'  him.    "  Lucas  was  away.    I  am  not  what  Jsllr,;!:  | 
>-:.•'>.  Tr^i,   +hink — I   have  not   fallen  to  your  j'ljltol'll 
I  do  not  steal  mv  mistress's  lew-  SiViirj*  '^ 


you  th 
level 

els.      Stand   back,    fellow!"      She   was 
5  erect  and  leaning  on  her  stick  once  more 


The  woman  in  the  shop  shall  settle  jiff^fir^f 
,  mv  blessings  on  ii^\>U^  | 


J   that,"  he  sneered.    "  Oh,  my  blessings 


•*i.^^-,v.*, 


v^ 


this  night!    What  did  my  lady  pilfer — 
my  one-time  virtuous  lady?  "     He  made 
?:   to  come  nearer,  and  she  gave  a  faint  cry  .^^^j^,,*.  ;< 
^.^;f-'f   hke  a  wounded  bird.  •S.;::?fi^^l 

^:  lf:-l?f' J  "  A  red  coat,"  he  cried,  tearing  the  v^#H'«  \ 
Ii^ilrf-i  S^^^^^^t  from  her  hands. 
ik^^l'i.  "Give  it  back,  Grimiis,"  she  pleaded 
i|?^^;*:  "  gi^^e  it  back — look,  here's  a  ruby  pin  |?|%f^ij 
I  0Mif    ^^^'  your  silence.     The  queen's  pin — you  |';|iiB:  v| 


^  iU^w  know  it,  man.  I  tell  vou  I  shall  pay  on 
(^»-1?:%*V-"  the  morrow.  Only  oive  it  back — I  want 
•  iUittl;;  this  night — this  one  night." 
I^:^'i  "  You'll  pay,"  he  laughed,"  to-night !  " 
;  (f^^siy  She  fell  on  her  knees  to  him  in  that 
'i'^^vi:  sequestered  place.    A  few  rods  away  tlie 


r-^:%'iil  stream  of  humanity  rolled  by  on  its  way  ^v^^"^ 


LvMlsr';;  xVot  an  nour,     ne  mocKea,      not  an  jsfgYj?! 

j^g'f®!  hour."     He  was  about  to  kick  her  from  y^i^j&i 
him  as  if  she  were  a  dog,  when  the  noise 
of  footsteps  made  him  pause. 
"Help!"  she  called  feebly. 
There  was  an  answering  cry  on  the  air. 
Richard    and    old    Toscin    Lefeyerette, 
leaying  the  Van  Rensselaer  garden,  came 
running   to   her.     With    all    his   young 


<j^^ 


ew  himself  at  his  grandmother's  feet. 
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H^Xi  "God  be  thanked,"  she  said.  **  I've  S'Vn  ! 
i!Pr1|^jj5  tlie  one  ni<^ht  free!"  In  a  moment  lier  jrfff^;^^] 
if  ID'WiS  face  had  chano'ed,  and  some  of  the  old  JaV^^';:  •, 
.iV%V;::vJ  eao'le  look  came  back.  "  Hide  bun  under  i'^J^'J  i 
:?/H%^«f  the  lilacs,"  she  commanded.    "  We've  no 


:4?^^S  time  to  lose." 

^tfc^rt^        "He's  not  dead,  ^iissy,"  said  the  old  J^^^/vl 

:|  ^^®<^  slave.    "  He  wake  up  soon  again."  5r^|ii^^  | 

W0M       "  '^^^^  soon,"  she  sighed.    "  Oh,  Rich-  f^'^ 

!  vvilftS  ^^^1'  ^^y-  ^^ill  ^^^^  ^^'^^  E^^  to  t^^^  Duers'  ? "  J^^ij:  J 

,^S^       "I'se  come  back  to  you,"  whispered  5j!^^ 


•{  Toscin  Lefeverette. 


:i  s\v.&»'  nium  scent — and   the   sprig  of  lavlock  *7^^>;^i  jf 
:  1?^ ',p|fi» *>:  your  master  loved."     Creeping  closer  to  J^-iii'',  «| 


Richard  was  gazing  at  her,  his  eyes  '^0^i 


"fJi  *Ji 
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the  lane  returned   to  her.     "Take   mv  v®.f*?i 
;^  5.50|i:5    arm,  lad,"  she  implored  in  a  low  voice,  jfv^^;;^  v 
lUi*^^   "You,  too,  Toscin — I'm  very  weak  and  2'^^;|i  ^ 
:|*>vi5ji'^   weary."  ?-u?fi'^V 

:|  s?''ilH»  '  For  a  square  or  two  thev  walked  in  si-  ^'W?|j ;' 
'l^-^V??'?:  lence,  both  the  youth  and  the  old  slave  i^iiic'^A 
^  si'd^'A  helping  her  along  the  pave  very  ten-  '0^\it 
I  ^\^»  derly.  When  they  reached  the  lane  lead-  5^^^  J 
if^rfM,*:  inff  to  the  Duer  house  she  was  on  her  J'silW'vi 
::|li{^.J  mettle  again.  The  torches  of  the  serv-  |^vi«  I 
.h  i^':z>i  ants  and  running  footmen  seemed  to  re-  S's^J^^^^^ 
vive  her.  "Look!"  she  whispered,  ;«: ''If /:U ' 
"  look,  both  of  you,"  raising  the  coat  51*?jtf.-y 
which  she  had  been  huo^"fin<^  to  her  S'llVA?^!: 
*-*  AV:*-  ;•  breast.  "  Dick's  to  wear  it — his  grand- 
,v  :fv^|/^S  sire's  coat.  'Tis  the  last  night  the  colour 
iiC'^'J  red  could  startle  the  town.  Aye,  we'll  S®^*^! 
;|^/^i   flaunt  it  under  the  very  nose  of  his  Ex-  5J^:i{ 


•.?''• 


I 


cellency!    JNIany  a  rebel  will  pale  at  the  vj.v/j.^^,« 

..,   ,    siffht  of  it!    jNlany  a  craven  heart  whose  :S.*::sV,< 
-•  -     -    -  -  -     \^r^^^^ 

0: 


kindred  fouffht  for  it  will  beat  faster  in 
the  dance!"  Then  tlie  Iiead  bent  lower,  !i'Mi^: 
'5  and  the  white  old  lips  touclied  the  gar-  :?i^|l^i|: 
i.^-'|Vi'';«  ment  as  if  in  memory  of  the  brave  lieart  i^Wii^ M 
IXi^l  that  had  thrilled  beneath  it.  .    Si^^V^i 

'  ' -•  -    -    -    -  --     -    -  - -  ^s;;^::!^: ^iii-^;4^^r^  ^\ 
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CHAPTER  XII 

Downstairs  into   the   World 

HE  spring  moon  sail- 
ing before  the  win- 
dows of  that  heaven- 
spaced  room  in  the 
Dark  Lane  Rookery 
was  like  a  ship  of 
dreams  to  the  three 
silent  figures  who 
stood  watching  it. 
Below  was  a  murmurous  river  of  voices 
as  low  a-s  the  drone  of  bees.  Finally  the 
bell  of  the  new  chapel  tolled,  and  ]Madam 
Van  Rensselaer  broke  the  spell  by  crying 
for  a  light.  "  A  candle,  Richard,"  she 
said.  "  We  must  begin  our  dressing. 
The  minutes  fly,  and  I  have  asked  of 
Fate  but  one  hour." 

"  There's  not  a  pinch  of  wax,"  he  an- 
swered, fumbling  about  the  little  closet 
that  served  as  their  kitchen. 


mnM 
mm. 


?.<v'i»^ 


'tk.j'--''::. 


Not   a   light?"   echoed  the  woman, 

aghast.    "  How  will  we  see  to  turn  from  i:j|liv*i~ 

^,,., ,.  attic  rats  into  persons  of  quality?"  she  i'^ttel;  li 

laughed  bitterly.  >-.':f^%^f 

"  De  moon  am  smiling,"  faltered  Tos-  '§M^% 

|^!ffi''|:  ci^  Lefeverette,  almost  overcome  at  the 
■I  ^Wi^'^l  ])itifulness  of  the  little  room.     "  lie  ffib 

I  P-H^^t*   enough  light  to  see  ole  ]Miss.    Dese  han's 

;fc^f|:g:j  of  mine  jus'  ache  to  be  at  yo  hair.     No 

.  |;  |C}!|||- i  such  hair  as  youse  to-day,  JNIiss.     Now 

:|^''?BSi   ies'  you  sit  on  dis  here  chair  and  I'll 

^tli^m'i  begin." 

:L*M5=r':-       Pie    was     speaking?    to     her     caress-  ®'' 

:f  fr'v^'fe**;  ingly,  as  one  would  speak  to  a  troubled  5;||?Ci|: 

tp®|  child. 

if^lW!       "^ot  yet,    Toscin,"   she   smiled.     "I 

li^^^^l  must  open  yon  chest  first.    You  remem- 

WsJ^Jlai  her  where  it  stood  in  my  chamber — Fer-  ^.V-i-.'*!^ 

H  !^^y^5  ffus  has  it  for  his  own,  no  doubt,"  she  v^il:>^;  ?  ^ 

;r<%ii'>:  added    wearily.  S'-^liV'^-'J  I 

•:  -t;®",'*;  As  she  crossed  the  room,  Ricliard  bent  .SSWv?. I" 
i|k!'^;;-'S  toward  the  grey-wooled  negro.  "  She  ^!^'5|^ 
\^z:-W'i  means  to  ruin  India  to-night.     Oh,  try  |i^:^li 

l;V"'^i;  and  stop  her,  Toscin,  for  she  does  not  >^##^^5: 
ii  ^'i^^r*;  realise  what  she  is  going  to  do.    The  blow  yinH'-- 1 

■t  I^  ••'"■--'■•  •' .;-;^,  .M    r  ; 

•  v*J*'  ♦vv^/'.ir.  r-i'.:;  ;.*•.{';•'  ':;?■'■•'••  •^.v*''''''''''''^v.'»  .'.v*r'''"'''v;V>'  ''•.^''•■'r?.V>  .'^/'■•'  '^iCv.  Ai;v".',i..'-V;V.  t%^'-.^v:;C<s^'C*^ -♦ -'I  :• 


Downstairs  iiito  the  World      IGl   ;^?Vi?%*^f 
_  t^tst^  aimed   at  her  father  will  only   fall  on  iM'^  :^ 

Miss  her!" 


:■  a« 


Over    hy    the    window    INIadam    Van  ^    

ensselaer  had  unlocked  the  a^ed  iron-  ^ii0ji- 
^{®5  clamped  receptacle.     *' Look,"  she  cried,  t/i^^^:! 


[»'  -;?!;:::•« 


I|*^S^'5^  pulling  out  the  treasured  remnants  of  ^jsliff^ii'^ 

^ff^Mii  Van  Rensselaer  finery.     "Here  are  the  J^s^vl; 

;;|§1^5K  last  flags  of  gentility."                                   iiii^ii:H  I- 

^rVffi^^^  Each  garment  had  its  moment  of  tri-  vl^^l-^li 

'I  ?;.=ll^^  umph,    and    called   back    memories    too  'i^-ln  p'. 

-irV'Jl^U'i  sweet  to  be  spoken.    Over  them  met  the  i'*%^: 

vl  IQl!^^  beaming  eyes  of  mistress  and  slave,  and  j[l^^!j 

^%^-0>^  now  and  a^ain  an  unheeded  tear  dashed  t'liM^M 

■■il  Jf'Vi^^l;  down  to  the  bed  of  rose-leaves  strewn  i®H||  = 

:|*!?^^  upon   the    faded   linino:.      As    the   two  i'sliil'^h 

W  f'^i)^  worked  on  in  silence,  the  room  became  -iS^^I^ 

:|?i\^l  fragrant  with  the  odour  of  lonff-dead  J®^/^!: 

^F^7l|ff»>^  flowers.    Richard  was  c^iven  the  wedding  i5^«i§l^'*^: 


outfit  of  his  e^randf ather,  and  he  took  the  -U,^.  , 
pile  of  ghostly  brocade  and  linen  behind 
the  curtain  to  dress.    Then  JNIadam  Van 
Rensselaer  began  her  preparations. 

The  suit  was  a  perfect  fit  for  the  lad. 
As  he  put  it  on  piece  by  piece,  now  ad-  J- 
justing  a  knee  buckle  or  a  neck  piece,  he  :*;:i|S;f  r^| 


I^'®^^  smiled  at  his  dim  reflection  in  his  bit  of  *u^,^:j.i 
:i^:-W^iv  broken  mirror.  Never  before  had  he  §"^^^;v|: 
■  i  lUiMl^v  seen  himself  as  a  fine  gentleman,  and  it  «.^cl^  J' 
it^^li^J  mattered  little  that  the  fashion  was  al-  jl;^\-^;; 
•1^^^  most  a  half  a  century  too  late.  With  ^^^\\ 
i|^ffl^J  flushing  cheeks  he  felt  of  the  muscles  of  g^ff^: 
•IS/^^    his  arms  and  threw  out  his  chest.     The  '^s^^v 

!'  i^H%Vt:   clock  was   o'alloi)inff  away  the  minutes  5.^^;fV"/v'  r 
^lhls,l   that  Avere  keeping  him  from  the  woman  vj|i^:i| 
^5ji{II&>;   he  loved.     Her    face   smiling   over   the  J^^-'  -   ' 

^^ill^i'i  lilacs  was  haunting  him.  His  head  Avas  ^^v 
li  |:!|^ij  in  a  whirl.  He  wondered  if  Toscin  had  jjj||f^]j  f; 
S^>K,J  dared  tell  his  grandmother  that  he  was  lf?^^<J^ 
':iU^li&l  India's  servant,  and  she  alone  had  let  him  J^^r^'S  |^ 
■i^W^i.  come  to  see  her.  Off  in  India's  garden  jj=^?i; 
1  jf'W^^i  a  roi^ue  was  lying  under  the  dark  trees.  SilMvC:  !■ 
iv'^':   Why  was  the  fellow  on  the  trail  of  his  i^§|;i 


grandmother?  He  could  hear  her  voice 
j^V'f  now  and  the  rustle  of  the  lustring  gown. 
7iii,t  "  This  dawn,  Toscin,"  she  was  saving, 
t.i\^'5   ''  I    was   as   one   dead — yes,    for   many 


[jK^-^j^jt;  dawns  since  your  master  fell  at   ^Nlon-  ^-^^-yi 

5;fvf-^|  mouth.     Ah,  'tis  well,  perhaps — liis  son   """  "^  \\ 

i^^^WS  -Richard's    father— died    before    these  ^'f;ij,-vji 

^/-iS^i  troii])l()us  times  overtook  us.     To-niglit,"  "i^j^h 

- /*;;;:;.^^*;;i:U»' J^'-^iiitv.^ .  0::i*i» ^^;::;»=' -^  ..;s.**V^v^^^; 


;;:^.    :,.. . .  -  .- ..  -- .  .^-  ... .  -:..  .   .    .  ^-v'^;>'vvJv'i  v 
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;|£^: 

slie  went  on,  "  all  is  chano^ed.     I  am  a  5,^!h;:!  I 
creature  of  flesh  and  blood  once  more.  i^VJhl-^ 
sWiff-iiS'   The    old    duds    have    enlivened    me —  i^W^'y 
^-l'S*i'?  niade  me  into  the  Avoman  you  once  knew. 
t  if^.'ffi:?:   Can'st  see,  man,  to  put  the  pink  on  these 

withered  cheeks!    And  mv  hair — does  it  'iUs^rgji 
tower  high?     Oh,  how  my  heart  beats,  i.^^v^l 
ivv-rii'>z«  and  I  am  no  young  hot-head!     'Tis  the  vr/l|ij^^  I 
tf^Xft:®:  thought  that  I  shall  g^ive  small  pleasure  y^^^j. 


■■■  mm 


Long 
cry,  and  though  they  kill  me  after-  •'ff7||I'-%| 


ii?^if3       "^^^      Miss,"      sighed     the     negro,  ;?j/:i^>.| 
I  ^Wi^'i   ^^'it^i  infinite  pity.     "  Ole  high-steppin'  5^^^';  i 


Miss." 


Y-f)S';;5  She  was  over  by  the  window  again,  >';!:|7C^| 
f :??:!?/' J  looking  down  at  the  moonlit  street,  and  >'®r»  \ 
yKS^  the  echo  of  "  God  Save  the  King "  W^^ 
■^ h^fl^  seemed  to  fill  her  ears  and  those  of  the  -itlH^rv^ 
two  men  in  the  room. 


•|  :f:l^|'>;  in  ner  voice.        losciii,    sue  caiiea,  peer-  jw^^-j  ^ 
•i?^^*  inff  further  into  the  ni^ht.     "Look  at  'i^^^M 

l£/?//?ii  the   face — that   face — see,   in  the   coach  5»:jJ,^Jvl^ 

: -'  ;•  .'=^^v*        .        .     -  ._     _  -  -     ^  -!:'.*•  r  It- 


going  Tontaine's  way.  Oh,  heavens!  is  if^^j§i 
it  Fergus?  Sav  it  is,  man!  say  it  is!"  SiK-^T^:? 
She  was  dancing  in  her  glee.  2/JR;|2  '^& 


;  :i:;f=*':5  answer  the  negro  made.     He  began  to  ;«:*M*;Vs  t: 

: ^ I '-••:::  i  tremble  like  one  in  a  palsv.  J^^-^-vJ^ 

iJ^fs^ffly         -^^^^^  ^   ^™^   '^^^^   ^^^^^  ^^^^^   ^^^   ^^'^^^'   ^^^^  5-llf^^l- 

(•^^;MVJ:  when  her  face  turned  his  way  her  exi)res-  !J;M^?|': 

>:  ^J''.-^^'^**;*:  ^^^^  changed.  $M^^  f  ••! 

t^^^i       "He  own  me,"  he  faltered,  dropping  irSfi-vli 

:?"r//^i  on  his  knees.    "  He  dun  know  I  wur  once  ^i^>^\fi 

%^i^i.  y^'s,  but  Missy  Ind'a  do."  SHUiili  ^i 

fVl^^ilS       "  You  serve  him,  vou  viper!  "  she  said  J.r:SJi*%«|! 

?  iii'ffi'i  fiercely,  all  her  wrath  at  Fate  bursting  2^^^  B 

I^^^K'?  upon  him.  Jffii^? 

/^fffij       "  He  own  me,"  he  sobbed.  ^9^ 


rr;  • 'i'-.vu  v.-  >  ii  w-'iv'ii'V'Ji^S 


%'^^^^       "Where  did  Richard  find  you?"  she  |^Ii||  J 

^fiiiihi  blazed,  seizing  his  arm,  but  he  did  not  i^!S=^]^^ 

5H®^  have  time  to  answer,  for  the  curtain  sep-  i;0ftl  T. 

V*^^^  arating    the    apartment    was    suddenly  H^Wfi^M 

Hl^'llfiS  thrown  back,  and  there  stood  Richard  Ji^S^fl 

Van  Rensselaer,  e-arbed  in  the  outfit  of  'i!;i^':!ji^ 

his  f^rand father.  t0^\^'{\ 


•I'  ff'-ii-i.^^ 


;S;  JNIadam  Van  Rensselaer  gave  a  little  >;^g?;-v|: 
wail  and  drew  back.  "  Dick,"  she  whis-  5ii#V^' 
pered,  like  one  who  looks  upon  a  vision  * --^  •'?":• 
soon  to  fade.    "  My  own  Dick." 

infill; I       She  did  not  try  to  upbraid  him.     A  >»,.,j.^.., , 
^fl?i'*'  fl^sh  of  intuition  told  her  where  he  had  •■'?:f?fi';%j 
ii  ?s}¥"*|<  found  old  Toscin,  and  by  the  drawn  look  :'l#''-| 
|ii?'S=-!S  about  his  mouth  she  saw  his  heart  was  jTiVfi.^' 

f^^i  full.  1^^- 

i?''ft^i^*i       "Dear     red     coat,"     she     whispered,  -''-'•--■■ 

l**-^M^*?  touching  his  slender,  well-knit  form. 
I  ll^i^l'l       And  as  the  youth  felt  the  caress  of  vf^^jr|*,,«,«  ;< : 

IK^iir;;!  that  wrinkled  hand  he  knew  that  he  would  •S.!::ll='^^|-! 

"  "-*"'^'"*'  follow  her  all  the  w^orld  over.    The  cause  tft#K"  \ 


fS^im^^ 


§  ^Jf!i0,  part,  no  matter  how  the  inner  man  re-  |^p;:J^;1 


I 


■*.*:*:»>l*>>:<e>>:«:«:*>>T*:*:ft>:»>>:*>:e:«;e>i«:«-»:a:»:c»>:«:i»:«:i»'^ 
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belled.  He  could  hear  India's  words.  f'rtflH> 
"  My  family  never  ran  from  the  British  jj:?ft;>4i 
T  Imvp  ^^n  fpflr.     Of  ooiirse  I  shall  ero  ^'^iS'-^h  \<'' 


^Iv- 

ti'tii*;!*! 

■.-1.      *r 

5S»V'-^^ 

;  l*^ 

iss::'.©. 

'5    »e 

Armi 

••;■  »• 

■■:"--•.•. 

^f/f 

^: 

<  .<  ** 

.'i=?->' 

:/^  «^ 

-»-::>-..« 

^\;=ui->. 

:l^ 

•*#=$ 

— I  have  no  fear.    Of  com^se  I  shall  go 
to  the  Duers'." 

l^erhaps  liis  grandmother's  denuncia 
tion  of  her  father  would  have  no  effect  :5^^^; 
upon  the  town — perhaps  she  might  re- 


?|  fUJ!iJ       The  only  thing  that  mattered  was  his  J^^  f] 
:4^^-|  love    for    her,    and    lier    love    for    him.  ij^^fi 


:|&^^5  Would  she  speak  to  him  there  ni  that  i^m^U 
1^^^  gay  throng?  Then  he  hated  himself  for  i^^^i 
I'  ♦:i^S» 


l'/'#'-i:?  doubting  lier.  i0^ 

the 


toSy 
n|>i|i;,i^  cin 


JNIadam  Van  Rensselaer  was  fondling  jj^^K 

he  red  coat  once  more.    "  Get  up,  Tos-  i';^^^;^|« 

Jn,"  she  said.    "  T  should  not  expect  you  f^^  f: 

■^  to  have  my  spirit.    You  have  had  a  hard  j'ff^N^J i 

.,..^1  hfe."       *  :^i^1c 

■iSifMl  "Missy  Ind'a,  T  lub  her,  dat's  why  I  ir^$|: 

I  i;ivMS  didn't— lub  it  changes  yo— old  INIiss."  Jj^Sli 

•  '• '  '^'  *  "  Enough,^'  she  said  imperiously.     "  I  5y^ii|( 

.J.  ^^;.^r:^  fear  you  must  carry  a  torch  for  us.     I  |i^^|;^ 

•••;,       ..,:,iw..    ....    :.vi.,.w^/-..W^V.:i»..^.,..>^;M/, ......     •.-.- /,v. .  ^v- .  ■•.;•-    ...    ;■<...    •     ^^      •        ..».•• 


.;.;»;  liave  110  money 
K-|S:l''^-   at  her  throat  for  the  ruby  pii 
;  £;^?|?^g       Thrusting  her  arm  through  Riehard's,  |i^ 
she   started    for   the    attic   door.     "  It's  l^t^h 


t:  *-i 


downstairs  into  the  world,"  she  laughed.  Ii^jfei?:! 
^J;  Her  steps  were  high  and  mincing,  as  if  J^^^.^ 
'Mii  she  listened  to  the  bars  of  some  stately  l^^'ii 


^ 


iS  minuet   of  her   youth.     The   slave    fol- 
owed,    lifting    her    voluminous    skirts 


„_ Openinn^  the  door,  they  crei)t  out  into  the  ,  .  _ 

K  ffil'V  narrow  passage.     There  were  no  lights,  *"'"^'' 


f;  but  by  long  practice  they  had  become  fa-  .^^,_... . 
2;  miliar  with  the  dangerous  descent.  i!?^*^iK-''VI 

I;       As  they  advanced,  boards  creaked  and  I'fff'rA  I 
'.<  o-roaned,  and  a  rat  or  two,  disturbed  on  •'|l/g'5jj 

I  its  nightly  jMlgrimage,  scampered  before  -iVdVtr^l 

2' 


|Sv^^  them. 

i^j|!;;^       At  the  end  of  the  first  flight  of  steps  ^,^.^^^  ^ 

••  ss*'"ff=''|'  thev  i)aiised.     There  w^as  the  sound  of  jUW^i?  ? 

1^*^1:1;  stealthy  footsteps  below.  ^i'f?*^^!^'*! 

l&'f^^'S:       jNIadam  Van  Rensselaer  clutched  her  >i®;fi  1 

"?^|  grandson.     "Could  it  be  Grimus?"  she  J^5| 

-''-'*  wailed.     "He  had  gone  from  mv  mind.  •liiSKr^a 

Perhaps  he  wasn't  really  stunned,  and  hiflh^l 


l^xlllilJ;  is  seeking  me. 


)j 


.«j\®:»:*.e>.«.»:#:»;«.»>i<*:«:0:«:»:«:*«;*:«:»>^«>;*>>;*>.9>;e>>>:*>:«:«- 
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i 


r '*••<( 


r!mi 

'.t'r-,  jh  •:- 

■^Hiss^  I 

"Ak:-s:  5.: 

■:~       ■•»    *. 

■^:;^^:ih 

:|l;^ii|       "  Speak  low,"  said  the  boy,  advanc- 

1^" /?/«•.'>  inff  alone. 

^i:  li-5U|;j       They  could  hear  panting  breaths  com- 

:|Kvl;ji';5  ing  nearer  and  nearer. 

r|  Il:"i0i       "  Can  you  see?  "  whispered  the  woman. 

ri^-'MSr*       "  Whoever  it  is,  comes  unafraid.    'Tis 

:|£^^|  a  girl,"  he  exclaimed  aloud.  '^^^^^  ^ 

The  girl  drew  back  with  a  cry  ^vhen  if0;^j  I 

she    became    aw^are    of    someone    there.  S'iW'»^| 

The  stairway  was  so  dark  she  could  not  yflli:V|* ;' 

make  them  out.     "  Tell  me,  for  God's  |^"^ 

sake,    whoever    you    are,"    she    gasped,  ;«:''5|f);l  V 

"  does    Richard   Van   Rensselaer   dwell  jflff  <^| 

here?"  W^'l 

'<*'  ^-"  ■  ■**  ' 
"  lie  is  on  the  stairs,"  answered  the  51  ?i^ 

three,  so  low  that  it  seemed  like  one  voice. 

"And  Toscin,  the  black?"  she.  asked,  >!f^§i: 
her  w^ords  growing  fainter.  '5:MWvlS 

Richard  caui^ht  her  arms  to  steady  her  >:i|H  {;•  1; 
on  the  sloping  steps,  and  ]Madam  Van 
Rensselaer  began  fanning  her  face. 

"  They  must  follow  me  at  once,"  she  :J;-^/5 
w^hispered,  "before  it  is  too  late!" 


The  negro  had  shpped  to  his  knees 
again  in  his  fright,  and  was  chitcliing  his 


^  it^0>^  voice 

^'  .*i'?'^llli>l  Rensselaer 


!«'^^'rt^I'^'  Downstairs  i7ito  the  World      1G9  {.-''fe.;-*^!: 

l^v^.'.«5  former  mistress's  skirts.     "  De  master,"  |.^|ii||;?; 
I /:||^ J  he  moaned.    "  He  am  home.    Oh,  Lordy,  i'!f^!!V|) 

"Who  are  you?"  asked  Madam  Van  v,fe;V"/7.r' 
msselaer.     "  What  would  you  have  of  li^S^^  ii- 

i QilU^^,  "I  am  Sallie  Markoe — the  actress.  i'^i^vV^r 
I  v,V®*;  Don't  think  me  wild."  They  were  nearer  *  •— -^s:  i^^ 
I  fjffl'i^,  the  light  from  the  street  door.  "  India 
J  it'ili-S  Van  Rensselaer  bade  me  hasten  here  and 
l^irlBisI'l:  tell  you  that  Grimus  seeks  to  kill  your 
^  if3r«i  grandson  this  night.  This  awful,  awful 
fa>S=^t«^  night,"  she  sobbed  hysterically. 
^,  ;*;'?%**  I  "Grimus!"  repeated  the  three  voices.  •;S\\\Q"|' 
I  v''S^,»;  "  He  is  beside  Iiimself  with  drink  and  Jr^^^ |' 
iQil  rage.    What  shall  I  do?  "  ?^i^; 

-  "  ^  "^  -•  "  Go  back,"  commanded  Richard,  vf|l%^||  |  = 
and  I  will  follow.  Do  you  come  with  i^:*ll-: "^^li 
i'  us?"  asked  the  heir  of  Van  Rensselaer,  J^W^rfj  V" 
gazing  pleadingly  into  the  face  of  his  ;i'|ffi"*^|; 
grandmother.  She  had  a  woman's  heart,  .f't^^S  ^  ^- 
although  she  stood  so  near  the  gate  of  her  |?|p?^|  ||' 
triumph.  IS^^fl 


1®^ 

.«. 

'rz~Z,' 

iSf^5f 

«  ' 

,'**;;. 

•-•• 

>: 

'i3  5?" 

w 

^^ 

ij 

• 

- ~~Z. ' 

aa 

'9 

?sim 

"5  • 

'• 

«»||;;, 

'isJil^ 

■""^ 

1  It^&i: 


S^^^V'^V 
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!<^*'#:52;  sire's  scarlet  coat?    Is  the  Kind's  colour  I'tiii^li. 

^  jri'ffl- J  to  fight  again  (                                                 J "J^S^  5;i 

; l^'ftS  "  For  love !  "  cried  Richard.                      ^M^A  ^1 

'1:  f'iJ^^iii  "Love,"   she  repeated,  her  eves   fas-  ;^:«U-• -• -.rn 

•■l^^ft^  tened  upon  that   old   Avedding  coat,   so  J^HKOl  p 

•'i^^'fe'S  sweet  with  the  scent  of  long-dead  roses.  J]:':!:'  ;^«|i 

-•I  i-vrt?'  She  did  not  look  at  him  again,  but  as  he  >**A-*.':1 1% 

^^fl^ii'i  t^^^^  t^^^  strange  messenger's  arm,  she  I'ff^i^^ir 

^■l  I^Vi  had  Toscin  crv  out  for  a  torch.                    i^^^i  '-0 

m-  -^=t  :•,» 


i»\.'i.i.'  «B 

.  _■» 

.  ■   •  • »  o  •-  r     ^. 

1 

im^' 

; 

i 

M 

m 


1^ 


>  »?* 


S  the  strange  group  5^/^. 
hurried    on,    led    by  J:':S^'^: 
the  ardent  lover  and 
the    faithful    friend, 
India  was  watching 
the    lights     go     out  l-^ff^J.f 
upon    her    desperate 
comedy.   When  with 
sickening     fear     she 
had  first  gazed  into 
of  Grimus,  Sallie 

the  tie^erish  cry  of  the  man:  "Where  is  «@r)^*, 
the  old  harridan  Van  Rensselaer  and  her  ^'^^^'^i: 
cub?  "  caused  her  to  whisper  the  way  to  ?:^l|l-'il  ''^ 
that  Dark  Lane  Rookery,  where  Richard  |;?^<Jj 
had  told  her  that  he  lived.  "  Warn  them 
— warn  them  of  tlieir  danger!  "  was  her 
one  thought.  "  I  will  be  brave,"  she 
whispered  to  herself,  as  the  girl  crept  un- 
seen from  the  room.     Then  woman-like. 


)  the  blood-stained  face  i^l^/^li 
was  by  her  side.    But  *i»\^J/t;i 


^"i:vth\jt 


though  glorying  in  her  mock  bravery, 

h^li}^  she  as  quickly  repented  the  impulse.     It 

uI^uC'l  was  so  awful  to  stand  there  alone  in  the 

^H]SJ  deafening,    hellish    din.     The    servants 

¥'i$l  were  still  by  the  windows,  the  barking 

dogs  at  their  heels,  and  below  the  voices 

of  the  populace  rolled  on  like  the  surges 

(^^i^^  of  an  angry  ocean. 
^^WI»;       The  man  had  come  up  through  the 
I  |C/Ill|!5  back  passage,  and  was  unaware  of  what 
|fS|!:Ji  had  happened  in  the  room.     After  his 
i  ii^l^i  first  wild  speech,  his  eyes  grew  rounder 
k^?Sf::  >:  and  rounder  in  amazement. 
lU^M       "The   Admiral   ToufFton   has   fallen 
iVS^i  from     the     balconv!"     she     whispered 
f  f^fti  hoarsely.     "  Can't  you  hear  the  cries?  " 
IX^^^i       His  relentless  eyes  shifted  from  her 
y:Wsiii.  face  to  the  sword  in  her  nerveless  liand. 
ii^^5       "Hurrah   for   INIassa   Washington!" 
K/%1.'?  echoed  the  excited  blacks,  throwing  back 

a'  if-   'i'c'»«e* 

X  -:;  R%^  the  cries  of  the  mob. 

Vl'Df't'  Silently  he  gazed  at  her,  making  no 

j/iv^*:®  move  to  gratify  an  aroused  curiosity. 

I^^"':8v^i  "Your  father  would  have  you  marry 

T; '^^*'  him,"  were  his  words. 


•*»>:•>*■•>< 


H 


, ,.,,.,,..       "  He  may  be  dead,"  she  faltered.  "  Oh,  |||;||  \ 
|>>|||:|  Heaven,  IVe  killed  him!    Did  you  hear  |:^;^ 


y?»! 


^  ._^..,  '•  I  have  the  wedding  contract  here,"  J^^^l; 
fij|§|  he  laughed  cruelly,  pointing  to  the  pocket  l^J\\ 
l^^M^'  of  his  mud-stained  coat.  ^jM^^M 

rVfil       A   sob   of   inarticulate    misery   burst  jjji|v^^; 
i  ^ -'flKi  f  i>ojn  her  hps.    She  stood  very  still  listen-  ^^Ij  ^ ; 
ing  with  every  nerve  strained.    After  a  5%!^^4] 
time  the  footsteps  on  the  stairs  seemed  J^]5  H 
to  die  away.  •;.;::£=-:  ,^4': 

^1       Then  the  girl  who  had  gone  to  the  the-  ^i^^^  v 


scared.     Lordv,    he    came    near   hitting  


peoples — he  done  land  right 

lock   bushes   over   his    chair.      Lor',   he  |?|^^|i 

wouldn't  tell  how  it  happened— specs  yo  ^^^f 

i5y#S  find  out  sure  'nough,  JNIissy."  Irltfri^  I 

India  grew  w^hiter  under  her  rouge.       ^^^^l 


'31 
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|'*!^f5;5  "  You  know,"  sneered  the  man,  as  the  ii-^lffll 

Ig^fi?  black  left  the  room.                                       i^M^r 

I  iHiMrt;  "  Yes,  I  know,"  she  repeated,  unable  ;«:4^fcvi  •: 

|*>vSji'»:  to  cope  with  his  bullvinff  for  the  mo-  {••^;ifr<6] 

^  s?!'fi?*»  ment.     Never  before  had  she  looked  so  'i'&^ti  'f- 

l^'SV^*'.*:  beautiful  to  him.    The  sweet  disorder  of  ;«:'^ifV^'"y  ^ 

t^/^B  her  hair — her  feverish  cheeks  and  eyes —  ^5S-\!l 

I  iH^\\V;:  even  the  old  gown,  put  on  to  disgust  the 

FV"/llf^;J  Admiral,  had  its  intimate  charm. 

I  IVuWS  "  The   master  will  make  you  marry  S, 


♦  =l=-v:r»  him,"  he  said  between  his  teeth — longing  J 

st'i'-Hv;  to  take  her  in  his  arms  and  crush  her — to  ;® 

ii^ftt.:J  l^"i*t  her.  ^.:-.:-4 

'llfm^       "Not  on  earth,"  she  whispered,  half  2'W^f, 

'»?' Vr:- f  to  herself.    With  a  new  thankfulness  in  'i^^^-f^yj 

J  ?f\"5^iJ  her  heart  that  her  hated  suitor  was  not  :«>^fgn^f 

l-V'-^rJ  dead,  came  an  inward  writhing  at  tliis  i.'0/'i'5| 

?'r//S?Si:  last  lash  of  Fate.     Why  had  the  man  5'«^l'-,i 

^^^^^5  come  to  torture  her?     Why  was  he  al-  ^0:^11^ 

f  J' ^7/ii.i  ways  dogging  her  fatlier's  heels?     She  :5,3'-:"«| 


^oyaged 
He  had  called  her  father  a  thief. 


'  •^•.•j»>;«;«».o  :«.•>:•:•'.•»>»■.•»>»»»»■.  •:•»;•>»;•>»'.  *'■* 


pi»S  but  they  couldn't  steal  her  love  from  her.  ^^.-si 
f^Sl  "  Yesterday,"  she  said,  "  I  might  have  ^^|K^ 
fsCKi^l  done  your  bidding— I  know,  sir,  you  2'^;is  x 
I^^ISS  are  behind  it— but  to-day— to-night— 
ll^ffis  the  whole  face  of  the  world  is  changed. 
'  ^fti  I  love,"  she  smiled,  "  I  love! " 

"  jNIy  bidding?  "  he  cried,  the  flames  of  ^    ^  ^_ 
hopeless  passion  leaping  up  in  him.    "I  J^^l 


l»4 

you,  hey?     You  like  your  name— Van  |^^|l| 
Ll^i  Rensselaer— your   proud,   fine-sounding  ^:M^ 

r  SsM.^'Z  name.  -y^^^  % 

"Stop!"     she     commanded.      "I've  S?^f 


^fK^i=::4:i  178  The  Van  Rensselacrs  ?'Wf^W 

':|\;^iV*  to  Kings  Town.     I  wish  you  had  never   '■■"'*""' 

Yi-'Mi^A  sullied  our  lives." 

1  lUs^:       "  And    I    love    you,"    he    answered 

ifrt^lj;:'!  fiercely. 


!i^i^\\i2  dio'ious  well  for  a  country  maid."     One  i^^^j  i 

'f^'mf:'i  little    hand    crept    down    to    the    fallen  iiriW-w-l 

f  iCi'Illi.i  sword,  and  he  saw  the  movement.    From  J.ll' vll  h 

pVlftf  *  the  next  apartment  came  the  groans  of  "5"!:fi:'^|- 

V  :r*;f!?*5  PoufFton  and  the  squeak  of  Pei)po's  so-  ^:^rfi\  V*. 

fc^RI  J  licitous  voice.  't^M^-^Jil 

f:£'*'0v5       He    staggered    nearer,    gripping    the  2'|1?Ct|: 
I^^V-  i:  tapestry  curtain  covering  the  hall  door- 
Fff'*^:-  way.      "Who     has    your    heart?"    he 
t-.V^i*-2  asked. 

She  did  not  answer,  only  raised  her 
liead. 


mm  I 


"  Be  as  proud  as  you  like,"  he  mocked.  5.'%-''Vi 
'It  well  hecomes  one  of  your  high  sta-  -S^^'nlKH:  f 
^K^^S?  tion.    Dost  know  that  you  have  no  right  J^iSS^ 
i^sr^J  to    the    name    you    bear?" — rage    was  i&B:^\- 
%^W^i  mounting  to   his   brain — "France   Van  'liWf'i i{ 
\^  ^0;^  Rensselaer  took  your   father   from  tlie  :Jii:y^:-ii 


^ 


:T^  ■?:::;•• 
:  f  f  ^^s:»  9, 

I'^C^^i  the  streets — lie  was  the  child  of  an  Abi-  •:. 
|iJ/®i;J:  g^i^»  t^^^  tale  goes.     From  the  streets!"  l/^yC;^1 

i  mil>^:*  he  repeated  again,  amazed,  that  she  did  i^^^^  c 
?V^'S  not  move.  S!*^«te'^#|^ 

H-^'H-S       A    blur    came    before    his    eves,    but  tS^^l\ 

Ml 


L^-M^l'J  through  the  grevness  he  saw  her  smiling  5^f|*V/7.i^ 
|f£?«|||i>i  — smiling. 

"  Those  sweet  words,"  she  said.  "  Tell 
me  again!  " 
M^^tt-*       -^^  tried  to  seize  her,  but  she  seemed  .jyi^/..^^.-- 
*  '''^'  *  to   have   disaj^peared.     The   curtain   be-  *' '---  ^* 
hind  him  moved  ominously,  and  with  a 
cry  he  reeled  to  the  wine-stained  floor. 
J       Richard  Van  Rensselaer  bent  over  his 
prostrate  form. 

*' Am  I  in  time,  dearest?"  he  whis- 
I  v\\\-;:;»;  pered.    All  the  passion  of  youth  was  in  Jf^WVl' 
|7^^4*;5  his  voice.  >i-fe^r;1 

:  §{#'§       But  she  did  not  speak. 
If^fHJj-J       The  man  on  the  floor  moved  and  gave 
j-  a  sigh  of  exhaustion,  and  the  youth  saw 
?:  the  girl  shade  her  eyes  with  her  hands 
■  h^li   He  thought  she  was  crying,  but  when 
r-*'^"^i  her  face  was  uncovered  again,  the  smile  J.?J^/,4'^I  |  ; 
called  forth  by  Grimus'  startling  intelli-  S;®!v|'^ 


sU^Vivv? 


i*X^^'^*» 


!*■  i\i 


■ti\~-*.<>i 


^-■=?: 


gence  still  shone  there,  irradiated  by  a  Jf-yi!?|sM 

^_      new  joy.  V§ffS 

.  ?.-JKI       "  Oh,  the  years  that  have  passed  since  t^^S^V 

|V'fr;f>«;  we  parted,"  she  wliispered.  *'^/Vl^ 

f;f^^?S       He  was  gazing  at  the  wreck  of  the  |!i^^  1 1 

l^^i  room.    "  I've  felled  the  villain  this  time,"  Syl^V^  }f 

1 0^ifiii,  he  said,  shaking  his  fist  in  the  direction  ^•---—''^i- 


tt'4li>»;  of  Grimus 

.iV.;«r  ft 


:i*^Ui 


"There's     another     in     there!"     she  Jif^of-^l 

hH^^  sighed,  pointing  to  the  next  room.  "  The  **#^^  ] 

;^;^||i;2-  one  my  father  would  have  me  wed.     I  I'ff^i'^^r: 

ii'M''^  sought  to  kill  him  with  this  old  sword  of  •-*-^^^--  •^•- 


'  '<   "is 


^:Mrv:^  the    Van    Rensselaers,    for    calling    my  '••'--•i^'^ 


parent  a  thief" — she  picked  it  up  and  :'®Wy|| 
gazed  at  it  plaintively — "  Grimus  has  i^^^''^|j 
told  it  to  me  a  second  time  this  night —  -g^^f^ 
|H»^^  and  this  time  it  has  made  me  glad.  Yes,  J?^/if|; 
vVW^^  M'lad;  the  world  can  hear  me  flaunt  it.  J';';:==C,^f- 
\  lli'^il;,^  We  are  not  real  Van  Rensselaers,  Rich-  -j^H-'i:  |> 
!(►*  3ft'":'.>;  ard — the  lands  are  yours."  V'ltit'JJW 

i  ss'>%^''S  "You  don't  know  wliat  you  are  say-  "^^^^^V 
iCl^^  ing,"  he  cried.  "Hush,  for  tlie  walls  J^?§|: 
"  £0h^  have  ears.  Roth  men  may  have  lied."  ^linW'*  1: 
Kacli  word  she  uttered  stabbed  him.   Re- 
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I  ll^i^ig.®  waited.    Was  she  still  intent  on  the  ruin  5;5l|I:l2  f 
w^'~^U:%  ol  Fergus?  -I-rrSi-:"*! 

1 5f'^!;<«i!       "  Are  possessions  equal  to  the  greatest  i^^&  \ 


¥X^.       "  She  is  below  with  the  others,"  he  fal-  ^^-^i 


H|}.ft^  tered. 

MM|       "AndToscin?" 

I^®l       "My  grandmother  is  there,"  he  whis-  :^^^  | 

|?^S»|  pered,  brave  in  his  effort  not  to  deceive  i?|®§J 

fSii  i^^r-  Ifcf 

^^^imi       "She    came   to    help    me,    too,"    she  *Mm^ll 

1^^?!?=;:^  smiled.  SjsIIFv^ 
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^  -' 

*"=;l"* 

•  ;;  u 

.^iUt.. 

He  turned  his  face  from  her.  ^....,  , . 

In  a  flash  of  moonhoht  her  eyes  caught  {-Hll «;*i 
the  glow  of  his  coat,  and  she  trembled 
slightly  in  his  embrace. 

"  After  all,"  she  said  softly,  "  red  has 

:®t'J  been  the  only  Van  Rensselaer  colour." 

There  was  a  delightful  wanton  curve  to 

lier  lij)S,  but  her  lashes  were  still  wet.  "  I 

never  thought  I  should  catch " 

"Catch  what?"  he  asked. 

"The  scarlet  fever!" 


V^^^ 


Her  head  was  very  near  his  shoulder 


|1^M#J  now,  and  once  again  that  night  he  forgot  f^!^^l\ 

^ii^^Ml  time    and    place.      Grimus,    his    grand-  ^J^^|v 

[iV^'i  mother's  enemv,  lav  prostrate  upon  the  4^5 |i 

•  JY^S^J  flooi*-    Any  moment  servants  might  come  Ji^g^i^l ; 

HV^S^l  and  find  him  there  and  raise  an  outcry.  Jj^W^I: 

^ycWlai  Across  the  corridor  the  Admiral  Pouif-  i^;g•Mi 

-^i^^J^j  ton  still  groaned  on,  and  in  the  garden  Jjj||y|  ^ 

}0ijt  the  three  watcliers  stood  trembling  over  5^^*^ 

*|!(;?  his  fate  in  the  house.  I^^?;? 

''-:V:'"V».       It  was  tlie  noise  of  coach  wheels  that  {;t§?/:?  f 


K.-= 


*•;::::■  ^i 


:r'^£^^'J  brouglit  him  back  to  life,  and  the  dan-  ^i^;\ 


i-  ^3^?^V'5  irers  that  beset  them  both 


I  V^{i:Vj  gers  that  beset  tnem  Dotn.  i'^Uify  ^ 

ff-B^a       "Is  it  my  coacli  for  the  i:)uers'r'  the  'f^^ 


h 
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iV'i^k^  o:irl  questioned.     "I  had  almost  forgot  }'^l1/hi; 
|»>||^:|  the  rout!"  t^k4 

ll^il  His  heart  beat  faster.  Was  it  the  ve-  |®i^1 
hicle  his  grandmother  had  seen  passing  5'f?/^/| 
Tontaine's  way?  l-il^l'^  ? 


the  garden.     The  servants  will  all  be  at  yj[i(v^i 

the  front  of  the  house.     'Tis  my  father  i;^^;|:  ^ ; 

— come  home.    Let  us  fly,  fly,  for  God's  J'ffMv^li 

sake!"  '       '  IH-Jll 

5^^^i       ^^  ^^^^y  tiptoed  through  the  narrow  ii^^-^li 

•/f^l^J  passage  they  saw  Peppo  leaning  out  of  •'^;*i|  = 

y^S^jS  the    landing    window.     "He's     looking  -^^^^ 

if/fi^l  back,"  he  chattered  to  himself.     "I  do  Jj^^li 

iis\\^|  believe  they're  turning  his  chair.     What  Jfc^j^l" 

|--jl.%»l®   a  triumph  for  the  Admiral!"  JiiiH--,'!. 

;  j  ?|^4^,S       Perplexed  at  his  meaning,  as  Fergus  Jf|||. ;]? } ; 

•^^l^fff-''S'   ^^^^  Rensselaer's  coach  was  not  visible  ji^ftK^^I: 

M  s0fff^'^   from  that  window,  the  two  would  have  ?!^S^*^V 

^I^S^S  loitered,  but  for  their  imminent  danger.  l^lfUl'J  t 

■^  C^l^  Very  gallantly  he  drew  her  arm  through  iii^^:»  | 

|*i^Jv:?   his  and  led  her  down  to  the  garden  door.  ^  ' 
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''  ""'-•''''■'    leon,  and  thousands  of  beacon-like  stars 


i|:*-r:.tVif'S:   leon,  and  thousands  oi  beacon-like  stars  'tiiiiii^  i 
'^itfillUi^^    were    breaking    throu^li    the    waves    of  5vSS.l\l 


white  foam  cloud,  bathino^  the  world  in  'i'Wc^ 

*;   an  April  witch-liffht.  Jvviv-'^ 

5?-  ::=:•:        There  were  no  si^ns  that  anyone  had  §1-i"i>ri 

^-SlV?',';j  been  in  the  garden.    Not  even  a  footstep  '^^((C^ 

f-/#'*il:   showed  on  the  srreeninof  turf.  '*''•..-...  • 


"Where  have  thev  flown?"  she  whis-  '^.fss^'i'l- 
pered,  but  he  made  no  answer,  only  lead-  't:}}^,7i\ 
I  m^i;  ing  her  hurriedly  to  one  of  the  entrances  ■S;?^i;iJ  | 

ItWisi^.  ^^  th^  li^^^  maze.  ^S|^  : 

'  "'-=--'  Over  the  garden  wall  all  the  tumult  of  ;J[fl|}!||  I 
the  previous  hour  seemed  to  spring  into  5.§f:*%:f 
life  again.  Cheer  after  cheer  reverber-  :j!';l|iv;Vi< 
ated  through  the  night,  mingling  with 
the  strident  calls  of  trumpet  and  horn. 
Every  minute  or  two  a  China  rocket 
would  cast  coloured  fires  upon  steeples 
|^^®r;|  and  housetops.  "Long  live  the  hero,"  ijllli^ljl 
'''  *   the    people    shouted,    "  the    great — the  S:l?,W"li 


• 


V'.'tV*     tn 


good — George  Washington!" 


* 


■'<:f^^iii\\^^  ^ji]!&*^  ^^i'V;^^  ^v^ 


?5?  •'i*t»»**  ■;*> '^'*  i/»«',  ;!"•?<••«*?  ?„'•'•.''' 


>»■"•''. 


'■'■>S'.*'.».<' .*&."<».»,< 


iismi.'iMiiiiiuiiiii/^niiiiiiiiiiii?. 


r4'  :t 

'1^ 


•'::5^t^'^ 


1^-  -/-tl*'.*.  " 


0',1!I 


2f ;  .^:^  «  'Jili 


i^.';^i;' 


Cf}apter^^urteer) 


liilSU' 


iiiinimiii?ii!niiniii;f«uuiiiii.^  '5*^^S  1 


HE  three  who  waited  l^liiifyA 
in  the  garden,  trem-  Jj^^^t; 


bling  and  forlorn —  >:^;vl 
praying    for    Rich- 
ard's     safe      return  ;•. 
from  the  house — had  :•:  ISfr-v^J 


Van  Rensselaer  in  imitation  of  the  more 
famous  one  near  the  garden  gate  at  i!^}^% 
Hampton  Court.  At  every  noise  Toscin  fi/iff^l 
had  clutched  oNIadam  Van  Rensselaer's  ?(iS^:;|: 
i.  l|{i^|  skirts,  crying  that  the  master  was  upon  "^^0  $ 
^?Ml  tliem,  and  Sallie,  worn  out  by  the  many  J';^f(?^  J 
f  ft^l  perils  of  the  night,  added  her  distress  to  '0^t% 
IvS^S   his.    Only  the  elegantly-clad  woman  who  jilfi^^l 


f-  J^i  answer  to  their  fears.     "  Once  before  he  :«;//J  .„. , 
^^ihjCy.  has  felled  Griniiis.    Did  you  not  say  you  Sii-iJ.*^! 
f  *iK^fe»   had  seen  him  in  the  tayern  tap-room?  ^'m'-^s  ji 


ft^f^H:''>:  Rum  has  no   doubt   weakened  him.     I  '^y^lk^A 
haye   no   doubt  how  my  grandson  will  ^^^-^^  \- 


?;'*• 


l^^ft^'*;  come  off  with  the  rogue.     'Tis  the  minx 
i^fWliil  I  dread,"  she  added    scornfully. 
'    I^hW*?       They  felt  the  effort  she  was  making 
to  be  braye,  and  for  gay  e  her. 

"  If  de  massa  walk  dis  w^ay? "  quaked 
the  negro. 

"  Does  he  seek  my  maze  at  night  with- 


«-Msr'v  out  a  lanthorn?"  she  mocked.     "Look 


I 

if  ?f{W? *  yonder ;  one  can  scarce  see  the  moon  s 

I'^')S^i  light,  the  leayes  are  so  thick." 

.7;i^iJ  "  If  he  finds  poor  India,"  Sallie  said 

iiH^*|:  aloud,    forgetting    that*  the    other    two 

|*i;^^:»:  knew  nothing  of  the  Admiral  Pouff  ton's 

l^^^y^j  suddenly  ended  courtship.                                     j^  ; 

l*V^??R5  "Does  he  beat  liis  only  child?"  the  i'^^liPA 

•:-t}.Sv;*;  woman  laughed  again.     Then  the  eager  S^v^l 

iK'K'i^'*'  look  came  back  to  her  eyes  once  more,  S;*^^0^| 

5  s£;^^  and  she  planted  the  ebony  stick  firmly  on  |;^"^' 

iX^W^'i  ^^^^  ground.    "  I  should  like  to  meet  you  [ 

Tf'&^iii  ^^^^*^'  I^ergus  Van  Rensselaer,"  she  whis-  i0^i 


I  ^iilfti  pered.    "  I  should  like  to  meet  you  undei      ^^^^^_ 
these    laylock    boughs    Richard    loved.  |?*f|:^^ 
They've  been  yours  five  days,  but  five  |W^^j 
days  too  long!  "  |!^^ 

^Ito   orlArQT-inf^rl    fnrflipr   and    farther  UD    'i.l^^iy^'l 


,.-.\-:--r..*.  .1  oys  too  long !  "  *'J^-^'  ^*  ^ 

She  advanced  farther  and  farther  up 
l^ftS  the  entangling  path  that  wound  serpent-  |^^j 
ff:iili$^  like  over  so  much  of  the  garden  space,  l^J\ 
||t^^  and  was  both  the  delight  and  despair  of 
f>iR|  visitors  who  mistook  either  of  its  en- 
I  ^ilil^  trances  for  approaches  to  the  house.  Tos- 
Wftl  ^i^  ^^^  SalHe  followed  her,  alarmed  at 

is-tii  that  world  of  noise  bevond  the  wall.     A  J*W 


>  U^mi  that  world  of  noise  bevond  the  wall.  A  {^li|-;i:  J? 
■WW^:^  mellow  liffht  like  a  fallen  star  twmkled  5:?^::^4|i 
I  ff^ J  through  the  screen  of  young  f oUage.    A  J^;!?  l\ 


;|IJ^|  twig    broke.    Then    there    were    voices,  j^^; 
Wfs0}^  Words    betokening    amusement    and    a 
i  ^\ISi  hint  of  anger.    Two  men  were  evidently 


caught  in  the  maze. 

JNIadam   Van   Rensselaer   stood   very 
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.|.l;j^^i>;  Someone  cursed  a  wick.  The  silver  moon 
':\ tJllllii.  ship  cast  one  httle  spray  of  foam  on  the 
\  iUsM^*'  bend  where  the  purple  lilacs  turn  to 
il^^^vlii':*:  white.  The  rest  of  the  maze  w^as  in 
H^U^  darkness. 
yMt^'i  Into  the  moonlight  walked  the  woman, 
fearless  and  resplendent,  like  some  old 
dethroned  queen.  The  shadow  of  a  man 
advanced  to  her  and  then  retreated.  He 
seemed  to  be  taller  and  as  stately  as  her- 
self. She  was  about  to  speak,  when  she 
i  ir-^liCii'  saw  his  face  and  cauffht  her  breath.  "  Do 
|^^7l|!f;J  I  see  aright?  "  she  faltered;  "  is  my  gar- 
?  fC!-^!0!'i:  den  haunted  by  so  unwelcome  a  ghost?  " 
L^^V^r';;:  The  man,  startled  for  the  moment, 
I  fK'Wi  bowed  low,  not  losing  his  dignity.  As 
he  raised  himself  to  his  full  height  again, 
Sallie  and  Toscin  saw  the  face  of  the 
world-renowned  American  hero. 

"  Who  walks  abroad  at  tliis  hour?  "his 
attendant  asked,  in  a  sentinel-like  voice. 
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■} fs-fMll  cident   was    so    strange!     A    gentleman 


Il^l  falling  from  a  balcony  on  His  Excel-  ^001  i 

feflftl  lency's    chair.     We    came    through    the  ^^:[^:^: 

1 1^1  back  way  to  avoid  the  people.    They  still  i^^M'l 

|^|§;S  think  His  Excellency  is  in  front  of  the  '^jMPA 

f|^S  house.     Tell  us,  good  lady,  how  we  get  |^5^| 

p^l  out  of  your  tricky  hedge?  "                         SW^j 

j^ltt^  "  My  hedge!  "  she  repeated  bitterly.       ji^Cli; 

l^^'S  George    Washington's    eyes   met   her  yWlfs^sk 

f£^^  eyes  and  held  them.                                      J;iftv! 

i t^S  "  ^^^  remember  me?  "  she  asked.    "  I  fp|i||  1 

ffM^'i  am  the  wife  of  Richard  Van  Rensselaer,  :;ii^^ 

i  fl3il  who  fell  at  INIonmouth  for  his  King.  Do  I^IJ^]: } 

Klg^  you  start,  sir,  at  the  name  of  another  j'?Sf:^*| 

f  irftBl  ruler?     Dost  think  it  strange  that  one  'i^^$] 

|^H§  old  Tory  should  still  lurk  on  in  York?    I  l^iM 

;I^©S  should  have  flown  home  to  mother  Eng-  |ffl>^! 

If^^  land  with  the  rest  of  my  kind.    Well,  sir,  |^^^ 

P}WM  I  could  not  go.    Mv  heart  is  here  in  this  5^:^  I 

iS^i  J^^w  1^^^'   which  holds  my  youth,   my  j|^|f|i 

^f|R:j^  dreams,  my  loves !  "                                       I'lKlr*::^: 

'^  i^9'i  There  were  footsteps  behind  them,  but 

" :v1^|-  the  Conqueror's  eyes  never  wavered  from 

f^i^g  Madam  Van  Rensselaer's. 

;|  "Wast  thinking  where  you  last  saw  ?|^5, 


''^f^Mi:^   me?    'Twas  on  the  turnpike  leading  out  t^mi 


|?^^>  of  jMonmouth.  You  can  guess  my  er-  v^^| 
nU^H^  I'^i^d.  I  had  come  to  keep  a  tryst  with  ISS-C^^ 
iii'Aih:.  the  dead.  Oh,  the  hell  of  that  hour  when  ^ijl^ll  c- 
you  rode  by — the  blinding  red  dust — the  |cB^4 
cries  of  victory — and  I  had  to  stand  5#^  t: 
aside  in  the  parched  green  by  the  road,  ^Sgf^ : 
smothering  my  curses  lest  you  hear  me  |^vrt|; 
and  send  me  to  join  that  va«t  multitude  ?/;^^|: 


^Mi 

^i^* 
» 

i^m 

.ii^jlflljjj  Van  Rensselaer  chose  his  flag — and  fell 

ff; '*'!#:•  'neath  it  like  a  man;  your  kinsman  Fer- 

|^^V?r';j  gus  made  a  better  choice." 
J  :f{^i;       "  My  kinsman!  "  she  wailed  in  despair. 
iK/^0i       Then   the   comparative   quiet    of   the 

l^.jK^i;  maze   was  broken  by   the   crackling  of 

||J^^^cSVi{  branches.     Toscin  fell  to  liis  knees  and 

•  IV^f^  clutched  INIadam  Van  Rensselaer's  skirts, 

1  HiAW'S  and  Sallie  JNlarkoe,  the  actress,  still  in  a 

the 
coat- 

i*>jiS:-'*  Lciii.       jrxa    luc    luaca    |mii  lcu,    auuici    StOod    ^HiH^'J ;l 

ip0sii  I'cvcaled,    followed    by    Richard    in    his  ^0^^. 
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t|^|  scarlet  coat.     She  made  a  low  bow  to  the  jj^^l 
1^161  General,  and  another  to  the  man  by  his  ^^^^^ ; 
I  Kill  side.    Then  for  a  moment  she  looked  at  f^}^  f: 

•J 

I 

it^l  she  said.  "  He  is  my  father,  sir,  and  we  ifli^^l- 
fi^jll^  are  not  real  Van  Rensselaers— he  was  ^^^ 
I  ?V^|  only  an  adopted  child!  "  w^s..-?;  c- 


1 1^1  we'll  never  get  out  for  the  Duers'."  ^^^ 

^^^J|>|       Washington  raised  a  warning  hand.       ^'^||$  _^ 
l^ffl       "  I  had  never  thought  to  find  company  v®r|||: 
l^^l  in  this  garden,  ladies,"  he  bowed.    "  The  ^llff^ 
I^Si  problem  you  set  before  me  needs  more  li^Sr 
1 1^1  light— our  lanthorn  has  gone  out — the 
fyuBit  moon  mav  be  shining  yonder.    We  come 


stepping  forward.  "  He  sought  to  woo  j*^^?  |;- 
me  at  my  father's  command.    I  did  not  |i^^  p 

love  him,  sir.     I  love  another "  S^/^i? 

IMadam  Van  Rensselaer  went  to  her  J;^^^! 
and  took  one  of  her  trembling  hands.  J^^l!|! 
"  Child,"  she  said  softly,  and  only  India  ;]^ft;^|i 
heard  her,  "  you  are  worthy  to  be  a  Van  Jte^f^  yi 
Rensselaer!''  jSvlf 

-^  itJ^-i-v       "Jumping  out  of  a  window  must  be  i^^^h 

mm-^  the 


^^^^ilg       "He  called  my  father  a  thief,"  cried 

^  SS!J  the  i?irl.  "  I  was  half  mad,  I  know,  and  I 

%lm^.  seized  the  sword  hanging  under  the  like-  -f^.;^:; 

'"^^'1  ness  of  Richard's  grandsire,  and  ran  for  ^^l^^ 


!»»V^, 


l~-,    M* 


iim'i 


L. ....... 

^kt^f'i  him.  Pray  forgive  me,  sir.  I  hated  the 
i^^l   tliouglit    that    we    weren't    Van    Reus- 

selaers  then — but  now  I  am  glad,  jlip^rvfi 
Richard  is  the  last  of  the  Van  Reus-  *-'"■'' 
selaers ! " 
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}•  *'  ^1;.%'  ♦.  •.  .y\iV'  -^  i 

l^ii^tS  "Do  you  love  a  red-coat?"  he  com-  J^fK;::  5 

|*>-|flji:5;  manded  sternly.                                              |;:f/^-*J 

H?-^iH§S  "I  <io,  sir,"  she  whispered.                       i^W)^] 

l^|®5  *'The  last  coat  of  the  colour  left  in  jft^l 

i0!M  ^ork,"    mused    Washington.      " 'Tis    a  |g^^| 

l?^^S  fine  briifht  colour,  and  we  thought  well  ifsik^^i  i 

^0jfii^  of  it  once,"  he  continued,  his  voice  almost  i',;^!  v| 

I  si®!  plaintive.                                                          §^^| 

F<.-l/i?y>i  "  His  grandfather  wedded  me  in  it,"  v  j;--=r^i| 

i  ^;.||{;^  said  the  woman,  watch 

■'"""'"  the  brocade  still  has 

has  been  pawned  for  bread — for  bread,  J 
your   Excellency.     I    stole   it   back   to- 


I  U{t#;S       ^o  one  spoke.    Beyond  the  lilacs  and  *?^^^>;^i  f 

f^  ^';.-.'''5  the  wall  the  wild,  exultant  cheers  and  the  i'^'^M^.i^ 

i  ...  •*»»H\-^'S  ] 

i  resonant  boom  of  rockets  still  continued.  *■  --■^-  - 


^^M^j>,  The  voice  of  Freedom  was  in 


the  air.  t:^iM 


;ff§?\5  "  Long    live    the    King,"    repeated    the  i^^^m 

iH^^g  ffreat  ma^   "  — '^  —""  ^ ^"^  ^^"  ^'-^  ^"'^'-  '*'*"' 

V  cMhi  mistakes, 


8> 

• 
• 


•S^^i  ficult 

They  had  been  gradually  cominc^  into  •*'. 


i  HiiMv*  a  flood  of  moonlic?ht.    A  rift  in  the  ffreen 
showed  the  way  out  of  the  maze. 


"  ''"'  *  The  lad  and  the  ffirl  were  in  advance  i^t^lH  'I 
of  the  others.  He  was  helping  her  along  S.'ff&y^C 
the  path,  and  once  or  twice  her  weary  '^-^^^^-Vi 
|'*-^V'i;  head  touched  his  shoulder. 
r*!?AV«i?  As  the  little  procession  came  nearer 
I^U^^^y?:  to  the  joyous  concourse  beyond  the  wall, 
|«C"l|||i:5;  peace  seemed  to  fall  upon  them  all,  dull- 

i' ICcIIh!':  ^^^to  ^11  selfish  emotions.  _ 

|fN'||!;F'i  General  Knox  broke  the  silence.  "  We  '?;!f%ii*^J 
J  :Vf?flf*>:  haven't  time  to  see  Pouff  ton,  your  Ex-  -Si'ls^^j  I 
i^Wj  cellency."  ^  |Wl 

f  ^f^J       "  He  is  not  hurt,"  faltered  the  girl.        I^ftv 
'i'%''^'}S'i       Washinoton  turned  and  faced  her.        'S^fi^/'i  i 
!' ff'"^^*!       "Oh,  sir,"  she'  said,  "you  have  great  '^0^\. 
i^W^l  influence  with  my  father.     I  beg  that  he 
V^/iJI'ii  will  not  make  me  marry  his  choice.     I 
iin-i^?:  cannot.     I'd  die  first!"  she  whispered, 
? -•yiiii.t*  some  of  the  old  terror  coming  back. 
\  U:M?       "  Give  her  to  me.  General  Washing- 
ton," pleaded  Richard.     "  I  love  her." 
"  He  has  found  the  road  to  my  heart," 
i  v'^V'jJ  smiled  India,  using  his  own  words  of  a 
W-^S7'*'  ^^^^  hours  past. 


^i^. 


m 


•J.    ■*"5Sb»«'W, 


I 

III  a  Lilac  Maze  197  %^i$'^i 

"Give  voii  to  a  red-coat?"  asked  if' «!'•'«  < 
Washino'ton.  "  We  have  need  of  every  \i^'M.-*J 
patriotic  maid  In  York.  We  cannot  i^^^0^\ 
spare  her  for  King  George!  " 

"  AK  the  coat;'  said  the  lad.     "  Tis 
an  old  coat,  and  my  grandsire's.    'Twas 


'j:  f^isjliii^  for  liis  sake  and  hers  " — to  INladam  Van 

■i^hMiM  Rensselaer — ^"  that  I    wore   it.     ]Mav    I  v»v>=i-i -^ 

iff:iMi^  take  it  off,  grandam,  and  stand  before  y][i|v^ 

^1  vvftS  the  President  of  the  United  States  coat-  i'^n"'::  \ 

^WX'i  less?"                                                               ^^<i 

-I  Rifil  The     old     dame    nodded     in    assent,  J®/i=  1 


-PCJKIS  then  she  hid  her  face  on  Toscin's  shoul-  l^^M^^A^ 

Xow  Washington  spoke  only  to  her.  •'|i^;^| 
[ts    day    is    over,    madam,"    he    said.  •«ll®ilf 


Its 


'«?V^^ 


"  Yesterday    it    was    the    symbol    of    a  :«?i^^>;~-i  I 


throne,  bnt  this  blessed  land  shall  never 
I*  iudge  a  man  by  the  colour  of  his  coat.  ?:£l=l":i!  i 
Fold  it  away,  madam,  with  the  memory  |!f:f|K*^«| 
of  cruel  times,  and  follow  those  two  >J^S;*V! 
young  lives  into  the  future."  >?lf^^"l.i 

"And  will  you  give  Richard  back  his  :«ii^^:v| 
I  ^4® S  lands?"  asked  India,  brave  for  the  man  y?^^l|  | 
r^lK^  by  her  side.  S"?;ffe/<5 


hmi    198  The  Van  liciissclacrs  "IM^A 


'■*  ^^ 


«;^ 


^^:  "  I  cannot  do  that,"  he  sighed.    "Your  -,,^^^.. 

0Mil  father    was    France    Van    Rensselaer'^  l-llcvl 

^4y^:  adopted  son.     He  was  true  to  the  cause.  Ji^Eli  I 
lis  the  lortune  oi  war  again.                   J^sH,^  ^1 

.. .».-.-,.  "  T^^^i^k  Pleaven,  he  is  not  branded," 

k^ffi^l  was  her  first  thought.     "  You'll  be  true 

^ii^^iH  *^    ^^'"    ^^^^    whispered.     There    was    a  -^^ 

I  V^^ViV;  roguish  look  in  her  eyes  as  she  raised  her 

f^Wlfiii  head    from    Richard's    shoulder.     "  I'm 

I  r^i^vij  afraid  to  go  back  to  the  house  with  the 

tV^Sil  scarlet  fever !  "                                                 $^S^^ 

i  :iUI|i;J  "  Borrow  one  of  your  father's  coats  $'li?;s  ^ 

r»-:^5i:J  ^^^'  *^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  bring  him  to  Duers',"  **" 

'ii^^J  suggested   Knox.     "With  a  Washing- 

l^'^Vr-fi  ton     about    you     need    not    fear    the  S®?j 

»|  •»'.?=?-'♦  cilclllv  .                                                                                                  ^L^S't.w*  :♦ 

§?hffiVS  dent 

.  ■-'-*••'•  Once  in  the  warden  lanthorns  be^an  to  :5.rfs7-"V| 
flash  about  him  like  firefl'ies.     The  most  S^SMs  1 


.*. 


^=.i.^^ 


Oh,  sirs,"  she  smiled,  bowing  low. 
"  Out  of  the  m*aze,"  cried  the  Presi-  %''^r\\ 


% 


^miiii' 


8»- «-;£=■ 


^sl^.<»: 


slave's  shoulder  and  Sallie  kept  her  com- 
pany for  sympathy. 

Very  softly  India  crept  to  her  and 
kissed  one  of  the  withered  cheeks.  And 
the  lad  watched  her  with  shining  eyes. 


•i.<i  ••....; 


.I'mimnfMiiuiiiiMc^iii 
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^m^-i 


;«;-;i.;r--'^-«|i. 

XD    now    across    the  'i;0^^  B 
startled        blacks  wKigAii  | 


strange  tongues  to  |<||^J;j^ 
the  lost  India.  Dogs  ili^l 
bayed  m  unison  and  ^'^.sMfJ  |- 
adventuresome  ur-  p^^iJ^M 
chins,  attracted  by  the  noise,  mounted  the  '^:ffl1^iM 


CHAPTER   XV 

Good-night,  Sweethearts,  Good-night! 

S^'D    now    across    tl 
green    ran    lines    of 


^it^iMi  garden  wall  and  peered  imp-like  at  the 
i^^Sv  scene  below.  From  the  Broadway  came 
a  wild  medley  of  huzzas.  Washington 
had  been  found  at  last  and  the  festivities 
of  the  night  could  glide  on  to  a  tri- 
umphant conclusion. 

The  five  were  silent  for  a  moment  be-  S^/?il 
fore  the  oncoming  rush  of  feet.    JNIadam 
Van  Rensselaer  was  the  first  to  speak. 
Raising     her     head     from  old     Toscin 


I 


...   .^~y:'<» 


«."  .est" V  '■*,  'It'-'. 

<I^S^^\it  li: 
>»'/i^*^'»"  .1.:: 


■  g^ti/ij 


^  ▼^.aI»I9bi.  ~  ^sSO  »B^  v^  . Assam,  "v    .•a^<||i^    'V^  a%1BSII>»  ' 


%  t'^V;^-* 

■l  nr  '-ii- 

l^^'^m 

rm 

;«>. 

im:; 

^« 

her  voice.      They  saw  "with  wondering  Sj^ff^K^ 
pity  that  her  expression  was  changed.  S^^/ls  \ 
The  eyes  had  lost  their  fire  and  ahout  her  '%'Hlil-^l 
mouth  there  was  no  trace  of  those  tense  4  i'-S^-^  i; 
hnes  of  disdain.    "  You  two  " — pointing:  vff^^^l^^ 
a  slender  finger  at  the  lad  and  girl —  *:>i^^.jf> 
"  must  follow  him  to  the  Duers'.     Give  iV/fe'^-j  I 
me  the  scarlet  coat,  Richard."     He  was  y'iiiiv-^^-l 
still  standing  coatless  as  the  President  J.^Wyi:  I. 
had  left  him.    "  I  will  take  it  back  to  the  ^'^M 
Jew  Lucas — its  day  is  over.    I  shall  never  :j|)i|^;j:  H 
cry,  God  save  the  King,  any  more — the  J.'!f:|?-:';*4 ; 
King  is  dead  for  me  in  this  new  land !  :'W"hl  \ 
Leave  me.     I  want  to  stay  on  in  your  J:'?;':!/:^'*! 
grandsire's  garden  and  dream  a  little.    I  iti-'^AS;-^!  \ 
have  no  need  of  the  Duers'  now.    Toscin  •7/f^^i  :i 
can  light  me  home."  J.n^W';  -5 

"l)e  massa,"  wailed  the  slave.  ir'"''"  * 

A  dozen  of  the  servants  were  upon 
them  led  by  the  faithful  Sukey.  "  De 
massa,"  they  took  up  the  cry.  "  He  ter-  i:;f.¥M"*^|? 
rible  upset  at  not  finding  ]Missy  Ind'a!  "  Ji'^^I^Sr 
By  degrees  they  learned  that  tlie  Ad-  >7^;'?f  K; 
miral  witli  Peppo's  help  had  been  dressed  SislS  v| 


■•■'?Ji. .  .»!*.•..  .»••  ••.  *••  .  <^  .  t" 


\fi/.;.>.y.: 


»1iW^- 


1|^#^ii  Good-night,  Sxjcecthcarts!       205  '0t^l' 

S^iS"^  and  fairly  hurled  from  his  chamber.  The  j''^--"*-  -'- 


lP'ilSZ:)-!»\ 


:r.'5=;ij.«  irate  Fergus  did  not  wait  to  make  head  :•;*?/# -•Jl 
'•I  S'.-sfPsS'  <^i'  tail  to  his  story.     India  had  refused  Z^^^^V 
MjI*-''?-  li^r  destined  bridegroom,  routed  him  and  i'0,'H  L 
flown  to  the  Duers' — so  he  imagined —  l-i^v^i-l 
tliat  was  enough  to  put  a  parent  in  a  :??>^fV?lif 
fury.    On  the  dark  floor  of  the  drawing 


^i  ii^^y^  No  one  had  seen  him  come  in — the  ex-  JillP^^I 


spiJ 
■^€&i.'^       As  India  neared  the  house  she  thought 

■■J   "'•""f^r    ♦  .  . 

li  |i*#3$S   of  him  with  a  shudder.    "  We  must  send  v".--.-- 
I^M^s^'t    Sukev  to  care  for  the  fellow,"  she  said.  •i"H-fr^"'*«i 


206  The  Van  Rensselaer s 

fe  I  shall 


^  i^-'^U-tS   "  Now  that  I  have  voii  in  my  life  I  shall  «  ,..,  - 
never  fear  him  more."  y:sit=n-< 


Sallie  crept  close  to  her.     "  What  an 


V'#:r-2  ending  to  a  traffedv!"  she  cried.  "Our  iJil^Ji- 
■  f  ii^iiu^^  little  play  has  proved  a  real  comedy  after  |/^JS^  | ; 
|.  *r*\iV|^': V  all.  I'm  fflad  that  you  made  the  old  iiss^^H- 
f/SA^fe*  porpoise  jump  from  the  window.  'Tis  i;*-;^!'*! 
I  i^^[;!||i;S;  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good."  :Jv|lli;'i  | 
l^pJil  "It  blew  you  Washington!"  laughed  J]ffft^^4: 
i^^mii  Richard.  imr^H  r 

r^'R'S        '  I^^  good  and  you  shall  have  a  proper  ?'f||!t^4 
I  ff^l  coat,"  smiled  India.  iM^  t  ^ 

jP^I       "  Sweet  one,"  sighed  Salhe.  :W^*f  i 

!*W^^?;  "You'll  always  remember  our  play,"  I'^^^'i] 
|^*!®i?'|  the  other  whispered,  deeply  moved.  •■•I^.?^|: 
;|.v^^'?  "Though  you  out-queen  Mrs.  Henry  .vjj^^i^^|i 
f  U\tftS-  and  set  the  whole  of  John  street  on 
f^-0>i  fire'  " 

'■^  !5;"f^^S       For  answer  the  actress  put  her  arm  •  --' 

■•'■  •"Sis;'*''  • 

I*,*  £^'/.2  about  the  slender  waist  and  they  moved 

I //ft''?:  toward    the    stairs,    Richard    gazing    at  :i'^«\  | 

i'^i^'^^'i  them  ruefully.                                                  :'.'?^li.|; 

vil^S  "  He  shall  have  a  pr()])er  AVhig  coat,"  :0^i\ 

:  Uti^^i^i  said  India,  looking  over  her  shoulder.       vi'/Zlci-'i  ^ 

l^iM3  "  Not  a  bit  of  scarlet  on  it  (  "  came  the  ^^^l 


?i^-  sigh.     There  was  a  blushhig  rose  in  her  ;j^^ 

h>^|i;;v  hair.  ^^S^-v 

H^j=t^,y  Aot  a  bit.  i,'^<b 

v*^!?*^'?       The  rose  flew  past  his  cheek. 


I^IPJ  The  lackeys  on  Lady  Kitty  Duer's  |ji|^; 
f!r^^?  marble  steps  were  beating  back  the  cu-  ^^^¥ 
I  i^^^^  rious  rabble.  :]Many  a  hero  and  many  a  gp^i/  |i 
fe^||j^:J  beauty  had  walked  up  those  steps  in  the  j;^^^- 
i  iSIili!?  last  glad  hour.  Behind  the  curtains  made  i;||;?|!  V; 
If*  t|l!:!'i  of  velvet  stars  on  a  blue  ground  and  red  :S;:ltM*'^f  f 

and  white   stripes   oi    a   ligliter   labric  S»f||-,y.  |-; 

nearly  all  the  wealth  and  fashion  of  the  ^f^'UliPJ  |^ 


fik.'' :?:!"'•       ll'-ClXJ.y      t*,J.X     l-Al^^      Tr^^C4,xi,Ai     c«.ixvx     x  c*-oxxxv^xx    vyj.      *;ix^      - 


ivv^^ii^'i  women.  '^0i:\v 

;R.7lsi'';|:       As   usual   Washington   was   the   one  iWJyJi' 
V  ||J;^^ti|  potent  attraction,  but  as  the  night  grew  :?^*.?s| 
^  |^*:iii)i>l'  grey-pated  a  rumor  went   abroad  that  :S;f^0| 
:f  ^f^^  caught  the  fancy  of  the  crowd.  I^fel 

iX^^^'i       It  was  said  that  India  Van  Rensselaer,  S^®/?  s  ■ 


^  v--4U?t:«:  before,  was  bv  her  father's  command  to  'S'llf ■ 
frlfj:^  be  forced  into  wedlock  with  old  PoufF —  ^f-^^i 
^Oil  *^^^  J^^^  ^^  *^^^  Xavy.     The  gentleman  S^^^J^t; 
I^VjU^pS  was  now  in  the  card-roorji  trying  to  hold 
f  iJiHilifi:  l^is   own  through  a  carefully  arranged 
l'C'^^%*^  bombardment  of  witticisms  arranged  bv 
'■}:  fili'Hkt]  Dickey  and  Turlington,  two  of  the  lady's 
;|15'4I|'-*'  admirers.    Earlier  in  the  evening  he  had 
:  |^:p|i';|;  talked  a  trifle  too  freely.    Indeed,  his  re- 
;  v-ill-S  marks  had  raised  such  a  storm  of  antici- 
: l^'UlHl'  pation  that  many  of  the  dowagers  were 
fl  f|y|l-;J:  actually  fighting  for  standing  room  in 
y^W-l  the  hall.     That  she  had  tried  to  kill  him  I'^^p 
:f  ^^«   in  her   father's  house,   was  one  of  the  i®^^p 

thrown    him  •*|I/5V^?^ 
another  that  never 
i.V*'-3Sti?:   f'^^il^d    ^^    draw   laughter.     There   were 
Vs'W^i^  some  more  thrilling  but  less  true.     Small 
'  ^M^'i  Avonder  that  liadv  Kitty,  wlio  liad  not  •~i|?'i:  I' 
[V  =W":''S  heard    tlie     cause    of    tlie    excitement, 
;  2;!W5  clapped  her  bejewelled  hands  at  tlie  suc- 
i^^^^W^i.   cessful  way  her  party  was  going  ofl^\         :'^^5i 
:  <?^iv2?3       Fergus    Van    Rensselaer,    becoming  Jii^^rv| 
H^^®f   more  and  more  the  object  of  irritating  y?;^}^;  j 
r^^M^^i.J:    attentions   and   torn  between   rage   and  i-'jisHsC'^l 


yjliil  whispers.     That    she    hacj 
y  i^^Mhi   from  a  window,  was  anot 


•';^.;;^*\^  •'^v;iir^^v>  .,//'/itv..\\,  o?//:i;^v^^>  ■vV'''!A''-''i'''-"»\^;.v:;,^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^;;i  Good-nidit,  Sicccthcarts!        209  i*;^^vl| 


chagrin,  dashed  from  room  to  room  in  a  ?:i^jvff?| 

\' fjl^ih'i    vain  search  for  his  lost  child.    Sometimes  •5'/^"«| 

I  iHiJ^-l    he  broke  into  a  minuet  and  Avas  jostled  '^'0^^lK 

I^Py*'i'*:    and  cursed  under -breatli  for  his  clumsi-  {'("IfU'^i 

( sH-ili'*    ness.     Once  the  President,  leading  with  J'^^f {li  'i 

the  stately  ^Irs.  Knox,  observed  his  an-  t/^Xri: 

guish  and  said:    "  Your  daughter  is  safe.  0^\:&% 

I  i'^'^WV.*:    I  have  seen  her  this  night.     She  will  no  iu^^j  i: 

i?V^l|-|.    doubt  be  a  late  arrival."    As  he  spoke  a  i'^^^ 

'  --'"   •    smile  curved  his  mobile  li])s.  '^M^^- 

Such  a  statement  did  not  fail  to  create  i<M^[ 

a  second  sensation.    Tongues  wagged  in 
^]-^lllsI;-^'    a  higher  key.    Washington  was  evidenth 


*M\i^^^ 


.  _..^    ,n  this  extraordinary  tale  that  nobody  '^'tllV-O'l 
*-:::-!    could  unravel.  .f.;r5-V.- 


li-'*- 


By  this  time  the  rooms  were  so  fidl 
'*^V:'>  that  it  seemed  as  if  every  inch  of  floor 
space  was  occupied.  Suddenly  there  was 
a  loud  roar  from  tlie  murmurous  con-  ^m, 
course  pushing  against  the  windows.  A 
strange    silence    fell    upon    the    rooms. 


J/?\Mt^J  at  some  sweet  old  air  that  whispered  of  9i0iihl 
?  ^tllMiS  sprinc^,  and  love  and  dreams  come  true.  i*:^f=^>l 

hrown  back — flam-  i^^^  \ 
the    air,    powdered  S'*»|/i;-*J     . 
telv  precision.     Be-  t^^^ '?    1 


f-*  /*  ?'S**  ft 


[ne  true.  S^ff^^ 
Hall  doors  were  thrown  back — flam-  i^i0%  t 
beaux  wavered  in  the  air,  powdered  i'^sfffi-*. 
lackeys  bowed  in  stately 
fore  the  expectant  throng  stood  the  S,^^{/| 
loveliest  vision  of  the  night — the  same  i.^lg^v^l 


|^*Sf>'5   ^^^  timidly  put  her  hand  upon  his  arm.  j:ff*0;:^| 
Iff^i       "You  hussy,"  hissed  her  father,  dart-  ;i^S| 


|?^ffif^*i  ing  forward.     At  his  heels  was  the  xid-  Jr/i^^i|.' 

^' sjy^^i'i  miral,  wheezing  out  his  tribulations.           iiiS-W^i^ 

5|s0,tf  At  the  sight  of  the  sorry  figure  he  cut  y*JI|Uj?  1] 

l^.flf:!;;?  the  memory  of  the  woful  farce  she  had  ivf^flC-*! J 

^p.  ])layed  with  him  came  to  the  girl's  mind  i^^^'J^S  |; 


fiMhp. 


vu^>'. 


»*f 


y.M^.i.   and    she    burst    into    a    peal   of   merry  i;;|li^"*ii:; 
kWifi   laughter.     In  lier  heart  slie  even  pitied  J'/-^^i,S 


liim,  although  her  dancing  eyes  gave  no  l^:!i?^'i[ 


=5«|.».» 


Good-night,  Sweethearts!        211  ^-[^i^^ 

:||;'^iVi   irate  parent's  head  hoj)ing  that  Wash-  i(iii//y  i: 

;^;^|^|i>   ington's  face  would  soon  loom  up  in  tliat  |y||f!;^|  : 

sea  of  starin<y  humanity.  JiiSiiii  ci- 

"You  hussy!     You   sought  to  trick  >^::jf='<ei 

me,"   he  cried  again,   forgetful  of  his  ©.'MK'fj : 

'."C#^^'»  manners  in  the  strength  of  his  emotion.  iW^^I' 

'  ^^^i       She  raised  her  eves  to  his  face,  thank-  ^S?SvJ|! 

i  iHi^-^*'  f ul  that  in  the  minds  of  his  friends  he  iS^^^s  i; 

|^*?'ls"=|4.*  still    kept    his    place — though    no  Van  ii^iW'*-!^ 

t  ^ynv'i  Rensselaer.     The  cruel  word  thief  had  2#:;|s  K: 


*^\>'i'!^' 


^•■' *i 


ys-M*"':;;  times  as  large." 


{♦I^IK''^  lost  its  meaning.  ^., ..,.  ^ 

S  &';lll'>!       "  Forgive  me,  I  could  not  marry  him,"  JrS^I  I: 

she  faltered,  for  his  ear  alone,  "  not  if  S'*l^f/t^.| : 

the  Pinkham  Le  Roy  fortune  were  ten  J^^WC^'I: 

^i[W3       C)ne  of  her  twilight  bodyguard  at  the  j^i^S  |;: 

.13^1  Bible  by  much  craning  of  necks  caught  Wf^^|. 

'^fd^pii^  sight  of  Van  Rensselaer's  face.     "  'Tis  ^^^^i 

t^&i  the  fellow  who  writ  her  the  poem  in  the  >: 

^V^fe.'S-  sho]),"  he  said  aghast.  S^rfiS.  «i 

UiAW.S       "You   hated  him  then,"   reproached  gW-iil 

;>^-|]:>^  Turhngton,  catching  hold  of  Pouffton's  ^^^^^"^  " 

ll;?M'|  coat  tails. 
v^'SiS*'*-       "A  libel,"  she  whispered,  half  to  her- 


You  seemed  to- 
f^ililii^       "  ^  M'oman's  way,"  she  smiled.  •«;*r!fe*4 

\  ^^^^^  Richard  stepped  to  her  side.  Never  J'^i:  ? . 
^.^n  :1R^  had  his  <^randsire  fi^oino:  forth  to  battle  tW^l^i- 
5j|^-i^  looked  a  braver  gentleman.  J-i^feS  i; 

A  scowl  of  chaoTin  clouded  his  rival's  i'/Jt/'Vi' 
face.  "He's  not  of  vour  qualitv,"  he  I'^l'ii'- 
scoffed  imi)U(leiitly.  i:V^)'i.| 


5^r  A 


"You       heard      his       grandmother's  Jii^V^lvf 
5w*A\4r*  words,"  she  flashed.  ••01^/"  "' 


lfi®l?i^  "Oh,  if  Washington  would  only  JiffKi^j 
I  !Wf>|  come!  "  she  praved.  The  interest  of  the  J'ftff^i:!^ 
F^ f%i5'  ci'^^^'d  ^^'^s  growing  unendurable  and  her  jSli^%|  i 
■'t  If*  W*{  father's  face  choleric  with  indignation.  i'^0'r&  I '' 
V'^ii^'Cj  As  he  made  to  seize  her,  she  gave  a  j'f^^'S'^j 
l^^l  little  cry.  At  the  same  histant  the  Presi-  ;^^| 
\^''^'^i  dent  came  from  under  the  arch  of  flowers  if/:^/-^.}: 
f'lK^^^Sv   leading  from  the  supper-room.  y.H^W^'J: 

i  5^i^jJ  ^  ^^^^  ^'^^^^  "1  ^^^^*  throat.  AVould  lie  be  y%|li;i2f  I] 
iK ?;;;;:*  true  to  tliem?  Ah,  yes,  slie  caught  a  I'^Ui^A' 
■■  lt^0i  flicker  of  understanding  in  his  eve.  I^'ft^^M".  t 

LVi^gV.:*:        Fero-us  drew  back.     "  You'd  see  mv  i;'*/;^!**. 


own  child   flout  me,   your  Excellency 
;.  i**'^\^5   he  AN  billed  in  an  a<>i>'rieved  voice.     "  Yoi 
i  uJil^hi.  ungrateful    girl,"    he    glared    at    I 


1  ou  >?wv.vi-;  ii 
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"  Look  at  her  making  sport  of  my  con- 
cern up  her  sleeve.  Who  is  the  man  he- 
hind  her?  "  he  asked,  becoming  aware  of 
his  presence.  In  another  second  he  was  0iipi: 
face  to  face  with  Richard.  All  colour  |i^p^|| 
ip^S  left  his  cheeks.  "A  Van  Rensselaer,"  j^^M 
i;f^|l|i|  he  whispered.  "  Colonel  Van  Rensse-  l^^ 
%W&'  l^^i''^  grandson.  Leave  my  daughter's  J^li|J 
:|KiSl:?i  side'"  vS^*P 

^"^"^^       Washington  raised  an  arm  to  silence  i^J^il 
him.     "  'Tis  well,"  he  said.     "  They  are  ^^^ 
,-,  i.,.5..,^  the  mating  age,  and  in  the  peculiar  cir-  |^1||| 
^|i>^|  cumstances  of  your  family  fortunes  I  J^SM^p 
Iffe^l  should  like  to  see  the  match."  :^^|] 

The  owner  of  the  Van  Rensselaer  i^!?i] 
lands  for  five  short  days  trembled.  ^«^s|i 
:;|^.v^|  "  The  fellow's  a  red-coat,"  he  sputtered.  ^|^^|i 
^i;^IIS^  "  ^1^0^^  ^^  y^^^  ^^^^'"  commanded  i'^^ 
SKKt  Washington.  fmSf 

4f|^|       India   bowed  her  head   roguishly   to  |;?^<^i 
f  ^^1   stifle  the  smile  that  could  not  be  con-  ^®^1;; 


a  vs^mI..'^ 


■■':.   »  •  .  -"- 


fC^^  cealed 


??*« 


aled.  ^      S;M^i 

The  little  burst  of  merriment  was  in-  jji^^fi 

ictious,  for  as  Richard  shpped  off  his  |^^|| 

i-eat  cloak,  disclosing  his  future  father-  ||^^;ii 


i^$^^ '''      '  '  -'if&^iS^'^iijfi^^u 
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i  l^iilK:^  in-law's  well-known  Sabbath  coat,  a  Q:ale  Jf ^'^li  5 
<^-?l#'5  °^"    pleased    surprise    -went    about    the  Ij.'JJfil-V 

|^||!j:S  "  His  coat's  a  true  ^Vhig's  coat,"  j^?  j 
?!/**#>■  roared  Henry  Knox,  slapijing  Fergus  on  llJlWvv! 
•H^^  *^^^  ^^^^'  much  to  the  latter's  chagrin  at 


•  ?»*v.--« 


»!,^.'ff 


his  loss  of  disrnitv 


..,5.  ...o    .V.OO    wx     ^*i^ 


I  •^t^^S       ^y  this  time  laughter  reigned.     Only  J^il^^?:  $ 
T^iM&  t^i^  Admiral  Pouffton,  surrounded  by  a  Jj'fu^^*} 


India,  stretching  out  her  arms  to  him. 
J*®;|       With  an  angry  stride  he  made  to  leaye  i?^'c?4 
fJ/M^,  her  and  her  eyes  grew  wet.  ^iU^:"*  1 

The   seryants   Avere   passing   the   ma- 
deira again  and  the  Father  of  his  Coun- 


t*W:S        ^^^^   seryants    Avere   passmg   tne    ma-  5?^^ 
!?I-'.pi»1»:  ^^eira  again  and  the  Father  of  his  Coun-  J'-W-,^ 


V  ......,,w  try  raised  his  glass.     "  Here's  to  a  braye    ...;.  .- 

(►■*  =ftV:'i  old  name,"  he  said.    "  Van  Rensselaer  of  J  fi^-*J 

-;|a^'5  tlie  red  coats  and  the  blue.    Drink,  all  of   :%i>^  ? 

|\r^?  you,  to  the  last  who  bear  it!  "  J^^Sl 

l^^»       India  made  a  low  courtesy  and  Rich-  Jii^^ 

li^iffl^S  ^^'^^  tlie  court  bow  his  grandmother  had  y?^}^  j 

r^/lK]^«i  taught  liim.     Tlie  girFs  clieeks  were  like  JiS'r^ 

:•  €■*..;-■■  *.      ♦•••;-.■;.!••:»»  ; 

/  ji*..5v'-  '-' ■^ '-*.*.'* -**•.•♦>•>. •>>'«:*T»>>>>>>:«:»:»>>'*>>:*>'« «';>•;'■  >v (,..■••-      :..- /  c:  ;' 

V  X-V*'''  '■  ''*««•"•»^*'^'.■ '•'*/.'■""««*•".'.  *•''*.'.'"'■'••'''.»"..'••■,  *'i'i»*»«*v'  ''^  .'' ■ 


0Mi-::  '  ."'"' ■■■■■■■■■■■     -"/g;  J' ;V^: 
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•I^^^S  summer  roses  and  matched  the  bit  of  5;^|^;||  J; 

ilH-flS;!  scarlet  he  wore  under  his  neck  ruffle.  ^:r?|l;r4 

' '  5^!?tf 'I       The  musicians  were  beginning  an  old  Ji^^  ;; 


:|5^\^«8i  him  wistfully. 

•  -    "-•—*'       ..  rj.^  ^j-^g  roobery  in  Queen  street,"  he 


Washington, 
night,       sweethearts,       good- 


Mgl^  faith  in  W 

ifrJ®^  '' Good-n 

ia^^j^  night!"  swung  the  fiddles. 

:fci;!;^  "Our    night,"    he    said, 

::^   JSrci-    W       "   rk„,.  ^r^^   ^ooi'    mfTllf   " 


very    softly 


Our  one  dear  night."  vf|l|U||  1: 


.■afeV^7^y.;*<»»y«»i^^'/r'»*f»^^ 
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